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THe Sarnors’ MAGAZINE AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND, a monthly publication of thirty-Lwo pages, — 
contains the proceedings of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Society, and its Branches and 
Auxiliaries, with notices of the labors of local independent Societies in behalf of seamen, its” 
aim being to present a general view of the history, nature, progress and wants of the Sma-)~ 
MEN’s CavusE, and commend it to the sympathies, the prayers and the benefactions of the e 
community. ; = 

It is also designed to furnish interesting reading matter for Seamen, especially such as ; } 
will tend to their spiritual edification. Important notices to Mariners, memoranda of disas- _ 
ters, deaths, &c., are given in its pages, with correspondence and articles from our foreign 3 
chaplains, and.from chaplains and friends of the cause at home. No field at this time pre- _ 
sents more ample material for an interesting periodical, 

Tue MaGazineE is sent to single subscribers for ONE DoLuaR a year, Saray in ad- 
vance. It will also be furnished to Life Directors and Life Members of the Society, gratui- 
tously, upon annual request for the same. 


Tse Seamen’s Frienp is issued as a four page tract adapted to Seamen, and gratuitously ; 
distributed among them, It is furnished to Auxiliary Societies for this use, at-the rate of | 
One Do.uiar per hundred. 
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Tar Lure Boar, a four page sheet, published monthly, will contain brief tales, anecdotes, — 
incidents, etc., and facts relating to the work of the Loan Lisrartes issued by the Society. — 
—Any Sabbath-School contributing to the Society $20, for a Loan Lisrary, may receive : 
fifty copies of the Lire Boat, gratis, monthly, for one year, with postage prepaid: Bee 
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All Remittances for the AMmpRICAN SEAMEN’s FRIEND Society, in payment of subscrip 
tions to the Sattors’ Macaziny, or for other purposes, should be sent, for security, by — 
check, draft on New York, or P. O. Money Order,—payable to the order of WILLIAM C 
STURGHS, Treasurer, at 80 Wall St., New York, N.Y. Acknowledgment of their receipt 
will be forwarded to the sender by return mail, and if not duly received, the Treasurer 
should at once be notified. If impracticable to procure checks, etc., the money may be for 
warded, but always in a registered letter. All Postmasters are bie obliged — to adage 
letters when asked to do so, at a fee of ten cents each. 
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AUGUST, 1882. 


THE NEW “MARINER’S HOME” AT PORTLAND, OREGON. 


_ The completion of this beautiful building, and its formal opening 
jon the 9th May last, make such a milestone of progress in work for 
/seamen on our Pacific Coast that we readily give considerable space to 
accounts which have been forwarded to us, and congratulate all our 
)friends in Portland, especially chaplain Stupss and his constant help- 
er, Mrs. S., as well as the friends of our cause, generally, upon the 
| auspicious event which the reports commemorate. Our own Society 
jhas too close a connection with the chaplain, and his work, and has 
jattested, too plainly, its appreciation of the benefits to come to sailors 
‘from the erection of this ‘‘ Home,” to allow this surrender of our 


| pages to be reckoned as inappropriate. 


The opening exercises were pre- be present to-morrow evening 


ipared for by tne following invita- 

tion :— 

| Portland Mariners’ Home, 
Opening Welcome and Collation. 


Dear Friend :— 


On the glad occasion of the com- 
pletion and opening of the Port- 
land Mariners’ Home, it is our 
Jhappiness to extend to you the 
most cordial invitation of the Port- 
Jand Seamen’s Friend Society, to 


(May 9th,) at 5:30, to take a gen- 
eral inspection of this institution, 
the latest expression of Portland’s 
philanthropy, to hear brief im- 
promptu speeches, and to partake 
of a collation which will be spread 
in the commodious Dining Hall. 

‘Invitations are limited to repre- 
sentatives of the Pulpit, the Press, 
the Bar, the Medical Fraternity of 
Portland and East Portland, and 
the Officers and Directors of the 
Society. 
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It is expected that every gentle- 
man attending will be accompan- 
ied by a lady friend. 

H. W. Corzert, President, 

KH. QUACKENBUSH, Sec. and Treas. 

Rey. R. 8. Stusss, Chaplain and 
Superintendent, 

J. WILKINSON, Manager. 

From the ample reports in the 
Standard and in the Telegram we 
make up a full statement of facts 
in connection with the opening of 
the building :— 

For over three years, says the lat- 
ter paper, Chaplain R. 8. StusBs, of 
the Seamen’s Bethel, has been en- 
gaged in the very laudable work of 
raising money among our lead- 
ing capitalists and merchants and 
erecting, under his own superin- 
tendence, and the direction of the 
Portland Seamen’s Friend Society, 
a fine, substantial brick building 
for a Mariner’s Home in Portland. 
The work has been pushed for- 
ward to completion as fast as the 
means furnished would admit, and 
yesterday afternoon, at half-past 
five o’clock, by special invitation 
of Hon. H. W. Corserr and the 
other officers of the society, a pleas- 
ant party of the prominent citizens 
of Portland with their ladies were 
present to celebrate the occasion 
of the opening of the Home. 
Chaplain Stubbs and his excellent 
and deyoted wife, and Mr. WrILkK- 


INSON, manager of the Home,’ 


were assiduous in their attention 
to the visitors. Under their guid- 
ance a thorough inspection of 
The Building, 

from basement to the upper story, 
was made and many were the fa- 
vorable comments on the neatness 
and appropriateness of style, the 
economical and convenient  ar- 
rangement of rooms and the care 
evidently taken to render the 
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whole establishment admirably | 
adapted to the purposes for which 
it was erected. The Home is sit-| 
uated at the northwest corner of 
Third and D streets. It is threg 
stories high exclusive of the base- | 
ment, and cost thirteen thousand 
dollars, aside from the lot and 
the furniture. In the basement, 
conveniently accessible from Third 
street, is a capacious coffee room 
where an inexpensive lunch can be 
furnished at any time. A guest 
can step in here and get a good cup 
of coffee for five cents. Many a 
sailor or working man will prefer 
to spend his five cents in this way 
than for beer, when once he comes 
to know there is such a place as 
this cheap coffee house open. In 
the rear of this roam is the spa- 
cious kitchen with all the modern 
cooking appliances. At hand also 
are the store-rooms, meat-room, 
pantry, etc., all admirably and 
conveniently situated. On the 
next floor is the spacious dining- 
room, the manager’s office, the 
reading-room, library, reception- 
room, etc. Then on the floors |} 
above are the 


Sleeping Rooms 


furnished with good spring beds, 
neat bed-clothes and other appli- 
ances equal to those found in mod- 
erate priced hotels and in much 
better order and style. The rooms | 
are well arranged and ventilated, 
and wash-rooms, bath-rooms, wa-- 
ter-closets, etc., on every floor. 
The style of finish throughout is 
neat and tasty, the floors are all 
painted, and neat carpets put down 
on certain portions. ; 


At the Opening. 

After the tour of inspection the 
guests were invited into the dining- 
room, where was spread out a 
bountiful collation, in the good 
old style of our forefathers, with 
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enough for five times the number 
|who were present. After doing 
_ample justice to the appetizing re- 
' freshments, Chaplain Stubbs intro- 
‘duced some of his sailors, who 
isang ‘‘The Sailor’s Bride, the 
/Sailor’s Star shall be,”—in good 
‘voice, and with the pecular free 
)air of the sea songs of our jolly 
}tars. Hon. H. W. Corbett, Pres- 
‘ident of the Portland Seamen’s 
' Friend Society, then made a short 
) address, in which he reviewed the 
history of the enterprise. The So- 
iciety had been very fortunate in 
‘its investment, having purchased 
‘the lot on which the building 
| stands three years ago for $3,000, 
/and now it is worth over $20,000. 
‘The building cost $13,000, and 
was entirely paid for by the gener- 
osity of citizens of Portland. The 
(furniture was obtained at a cost of 
$2,850, and it was thought best to 
‘incur a debt for this amount and 
get the institution open rather 
than to wait any longer. He was 
very much gratified to be able to 
present to the people of Portland, 
and for the use of 
| Mariners of all Nations 
‘and climes, a comfortable home, 
'with a kind father and mother 
provided for them in the persons 
‘of Chaplain and Mrs. Stubbs. Ow- 
‘ing to the scarcity of seamen In 


i] 
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port at this time, the Home would 
_be open to parties connected with 
‘all branches of the maritime inter- 
ests, or even to the general public, 
‘until the crowd of sailors would 
Pemand that the use of the Home 
‘should be limited to them. 

| Hon. I. N. Doipx was next call- 
ed upon. He congratulated the 
Society wpon the successful open- 
ing of the Home, which was a sub- 
ect of interest to every friend of 
humanity, and paid a glowing trib- 
‘ute to Chaplain Stubbs as the prime 


mover in the matter, whose faith 
and zeal were rewarded by a con- 
summation of the work. He said 
the building was a monument to 
the liberality of our citizens more 
creditable than all the church and 
public buildings in the city, and 
styled it a most deserving object of 
practical benevolence. He then 
spoke of the outrages and abuses 
practiced upon seamen, and the 
duties of the community in pro- 
tecting them, and hoped there 
would be a plan adopted in connec- 
tion with this institution that 
would throw a 


Complete Protection 


around all sailors coming to this 
port, so that there would be no 
more of these abuses and outrages. 

Mayor THOMPSON then spoke of 
the great interest manifested in 
this institution by citizens of New 
York during his late visit there 
and of their expressing a desire to 
lend aid in founding a similar in- 
stitution at Seattle. He said when 
he came to this city the ground 
on which the Home stood was ¢ 
thicket of vine maple and bushes 
through which he had surveyed 
streets, and of his pleasure in see- 
ing the progress that had been 
made by our city. 

Mr. W. 8. Lapp was reminded 
by Mayor Thompson’s remarks of 
the condition of this city in 1851. 
He little thought then of the 
wonderful growth this city has 
since attained. He was especially 
proud of this building. It wasa 
great credit to the city and would 
go far toward giving Portland a 
good name in other parts of the 
country and the world. Remarks 
of a congratulatory nature were 
also made by Rev. T. L. Exiort, 
Dy, Cres Carano, Kev. cL. dc. 
Sars, of East Portland, Dr. O. 
B. Birp and a Telegram represen- 
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tative. Judge DEApy and Vice- 
Consul Latpiaw sent letters of 
regret at their inability to be pres- 
ent. The 


Closing Remarks 


were made by Chaplain Stubbs, who 
said his heart was too full to speak. 
He was glad to welcome them all 
to the Home which their generosi- 
ty had reared, and he thanked the 
patrons of the institution for their 
aid and sympathy, and said he 
owed a debt of gratitude to the 
ladies which he should never be 
able to pay. 

Among those present, besides 
those named above, were Shipping 
Commissioner H. Hoyt, J. K. 
GILL, JAMES STEEL, Rey. F. Bonn, 
Dr. 8. A. Brown and a number 
of ladies, including Mrs. DoLpn, 
Mrs. Coucu, Mrs. AIKEN, Mrs. 
STEEL, Mrs. Brrp, Mrs. Saris and 
others whose names we did not as- 
certain. In all respects the oc- 
casion was a most important and 
interesting one, and the projectors 
and managers are to be congratu- 
lated on the successful achieve- 
ment of their truly great enter- 
prise. 

Portland papers of 10th May 
have the official announcement 
that the Home is in readiness for 
business, as follows:— 


oe of the Mariner’s Home, 
Corner of Third and D Sts. 


‘This commodious, fire-proof, 
brick building, is this day thrown 
open for public patronage. It has 
been carefully erected for the com- 
fort and convenience of its pat- 
rons, aud has all the advantages 
of a first class house. Hot and 
cold water on each floor. Also, 
bath-rooms, reading-room, and a 
billiard room, yet to be furnished. 
It is heated by patent appliances, 
and is provided with Cotier’s pat- 
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ent ventilators in every room, Its | 
arrangements and findings are not, | 
surpassed by any hotel in the city. | | 
“To those desiring the quiet ] 
and safety of a str ietly temperance | 
hotel, it affords ev ery attraction. 
«We especially invite seamen, | | 
steamboatmen and ’longshoremen | 
(for whose especial benefit the. 
Home has been established,) to 
benefit themselves by patrons 
the Mariner’s Home. 
‘“Terms reasonable. For all pars 
ticulars apply to . 


Mr. J. WILKINSON, Manager, | 
On the premises.” 


Apropos of the manager of the | 
Home, Mr. Wilkinson, readers of 
the MAGAZINE will be interested | 
to know that he is one of Rey. 
GEORGE MutLueEr’s (of Bristol, 
Eng.,) orphan lads;—that he spent 
about ten years on the ocean, and 
that he fought for the American 
flag,—in the navy,—during our 
late war. While on one of our 
iron clads he held religious meet- 
ings and was blessed with a pre- 
cious revival on board. He has 
had about eleven years’ experience 
in hotel affairs and is, as may well 
be believed, an earnest Christian. 

+. +. 
A Genial Chaplainin the Role 
of Hotel Runner. 

In connection with the preceding 
article of the MAGAZINR, special 
interest will be had in the follow- 
ing paragraph from the Portland 
(Oregon) Mercury of June 4th, 
which a friend has taken pains to 
send to us:— 

**On the arrival of a ship, last | 


Thursday evening, about two doz- 
en proprietors of sailor boarding 
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houses and their runners, gathered 
}on the wharf to capture the full- 
pursed tars. None of the gang 
was admitted aboard the vessel by 
the custom official in charge. The 
trim little figure of Chaplain 
‘Stusss at length hove in sight, 
and he was courteously escorted to 
the deck of the ship. He was on 
;hand in the interest of the Sea- 
(men’s Bethel, and he lost no time 
In proving himself a valuable ho- 
tel runner. He distributed the 
cards of his house among the sail- 
ors at a lively rate, and extolled its 
sadvantages, cleanliness, cheapness 
‘and wholesome fare so well, that 
every tar promised to patronize it. 
‘The Chaplain then withdrew, re- 
| tiring by the afternoon gang-plank, 


<< Dear Friend:—There is an old 
‘sea-song which I daresay you have 
often sung, the chorus of which 
‘repeats the words, ‘‘ Wait for the 
turn of the tide, Wait for the turn 
‘of the tide.” Every sailor loves a 
‘song, or a hymn with a good cho- 
rus, and I quite agree with him ; 
‘my sailor friends have sung many 
a good song in my presence, and 
although the words of the song 
may have escaped me, the choruses 
often ring in my ears like a plea- 
sant peal of bells, and often speak 
a word from God to my soul. A 
young sailor at Sheerness sang a 
stirring national song, called ‘* T’he 
‘Rose, Shamrock and Thistle;”—he 
little thought, and unless his eye 
lights on this he does not know it 
now, that the words of the chorus 
he taught me became the subject 
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thereby escaping the noisy crew on 
the wharf. After the lapse of a 
few hours the sailors, carrying 
their dunnage, stepped ashore and 
were vainly importuned to test the 
merits of the respective hash mills, 
represented by the polite throng, 
but to every pressing invitation the 
sailors returned, ‘‘ No, sir; I am 
going to the Seamen’s Bethel,” 
and every mother’s son of ’em kept 
his promise. The disappointed 
runners vented their spleen on the 
officer who permitted Mr. Stubbs 
to outwit them, and cursed him 
roundly for thus cheating them 
out of a fat take. The Chaplain 
is the sweetest talking and most 
industrious runner in the city. 
He has a siren’s tongue.” 


WALL POR. RAE TURN, OF THE TIDE” 


The monthly letter of Miss Weston of the ‘‘Sailor’s Rest,” at De- 
-yonport, Eng., for June, 1882, addressed to the “ Officers, Seamen, 
and Marines of the U. 8. Navy,” with the above title, is every way so 
admirable that we are glad to print it in full, and recommend it to 
‘sailors and landsmen alike as “downright good reading.” 


for one of the monthly Leffers, and 
if that Letter has been made by 
God’s Spirit, (as I fully believe it 
has,) the means of the salvation of 
many souls, there is a day coming 
when he will rejoice with me that 
he sang that song. 

It is about time that as Christ- 
ians we boldly faced the question, 
«* Are songs, readings, recitations, 
and innocent recreations, right or 
wrong? Do they belong to the 
Lord, or to the Devil? Are they 
to be crucified, or can they be con- 
secrated?” Let us turn away from 
all pre-conceived notions, and from 
the opinions of fellow Christians, 
and go straight to the Lord and 
get our orders from Him. 


Mis Sailing Orders — 
are very plain, ‘‘ Whether ye eat, 
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or drink, or whatever ye do, do all 
to the glory of God.” And again, 
‘Finally, brethren, whatsoever 
things are pure, whatsoever things 
are honest, whatsoever things are 
true, whatsoever things are lovely, 
whatsoever things are of good re- 
port, if there be any virtue, and if 
there be any praise think on these 
things.” Here is perfect liberty 
after the removal of one thing, 
and that one thing is sIN. Is 
there anything in a song against 
God’s will or God’s law, then nev- 
er let it pass your lips, crucify it 
absolutely and utterly. Do you 
know a song which agrees with 
the word of God just quoted, and 
contains thoughts and words of 
home, of country, of holy love, of 
high and right feelings, then con- 
secrate it, and your power to sing 
it to Jesus, for it ts his already. 
Ask him to use it as a means to an 
end, and that end the salvation, 
body and soul, of your shipmates. 
Never forget that as Christians you 
are called to be holy, to separate 
by the power of God’s Spirit in 
your souls from allevil of every 
kind, to lay aside at once and for 
ever the works of darkness, every 
one of them, and to put on 


The Armor of Light, 


and also of love. 
hourly prayer be,—‘‘Lord manifest 
Thyself to me, and manifest Thy- 
self THROUGH me,” and you will 
find that in thus finding Christ 
you have discovered the so-called 
philosopher’s stone, which turns 
everything it touches into gold. 
As old George Herbert so truly 
sang :— 
‘‘ All may of Thee partake, 
Nothing may seem so mean, 


But with this tincture ‘For Thy sake,’ 
Is not made white and clean. 


A servant with this clause, 
Makes drudgery divine, 

Who sweeps a room as by Thy laws, 
Makes that and the action fine.”’ 
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Let your daily, - 


So let our songs, our readings, |} 
our recitations, our recreations of |} 
all kinds be such as we would lke |} 
our Lord to hear and see, and let 
them be utterly and entirely con- 
secrated to Him, let us agree 1n|J 
the principle that George Whit- 
field laid down, that ‘‘ the Devil is 
not to have our best tunes,” or} 
best of anything;—he has usurped 
all these things, they do not be- | 
long to him; sin and _ rebellion 
against God’s will is alone his, all 
else belongs to Christ, the rightful | 
King, and He will use it, and our- 
selves, if put into His hands, to 
His own glory. 

But why so much talk about 
singing? ‘The old chorus led me 
off, and I know some Christian 
men are puzzled in the matter as 
to what they may and may not use 
for God; Iam sure He will guide 
them in this and everything. And 
now again that old chorus comes 
back, — 


“Wait for the Turn of the Tide.” 


Has the tide turned with you 
brother, or is it low water in your 
soul? Have you been going fur- 
ther and further from God, has 
the Devil come in like a flood? A 
young lad once left his father’s | 
home when all was well and happy, 
he had plenty of money in his 
pocket, and might have used it for 
God, but the tide of all that was 
right and holy was fast going down, 
the tide of his father’s good ad- 
vice and prayers; the black rocks 
of drunkenness and profligacy rear- 
ed themselves up, the money went 
like the wind, and before very long 
it was ‘‘dead low water,” indeed. 
Low water in his soul, in his body, 
in his wardrobe, in his money- } 
chest. ‘‘ Spent all,” if that is nob 
low water I do not know what is, 
but thank God by His mighty pow- 
er the tide is beginning to turn, 
in a burst of tears and sobs he 
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says, “‘I will arise, and go to my 
father.” Praise God, the tide has 
turned! when a man says I will 
come to Christ; I will go to my 
Father; I will give up drink; then 
the tide turns, the angels in Heay- 


- en rejoice; Christ, the dear Savior, 


rejoices; God, the loving Father, 
rejoices; and if that man carries 
out the purpose of will, and turns 
from sin to God, no Devil in hell 
can prevent his salvation, or hin- 
der the full tide of the love of 
Christ from rushing into his soul, 


} and filling it brimful. 


There Was Once a Tree, 


_a fruit tree of a choice kind grow- 
| ing in a beautiful garden, it had 
_ been very carefully attended to and 
_ pruned, 
loosened the soil about the roots, 


and the gardener had 


that the sun and rain might come 
to them, and had manured and 
enriched the ground, the master 
came year after year, and no fruit 
was there, at last he said, ‘‘ Cut it 
down, it is useless here, cut it 
down and burn it,”—then the gar- 
dener begged again for another 
year, that he might try all his 
skill in pruning, digging, manur- 
ing, and then if it bore nothing, 
well it must go; if the tide didn’t 
turn then, it was all up with it. 
I wonder how many years we have 
stood and walked on God’s earth, 
taking up a part of the garden, 
and I wonder too, how many times, 
and in how many ways, the Holy 
Spirit has worked about us. Some- 
times we have been sick, He has 
used the pruning knife; some- 
times He has loosened us one way, 
and sometimes another. He has 
led us perhaps even to give up 
drink, and instead of giving Him 
the glory, and trusting Him to 
keep us and to save us altogether, 
we have grown stiffer and harder 
than ever. How long will 
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God Wait For OW Tide To Turn? 


His patience and time may be 
nearly exhausted. Perhaps the last 
year 1s just run out, and to-mor- 
row may see us plunged into eter- 
nity;—and oh, think of, and shud- 
der at, a Christless eternity. 

You often watch the tide, you 
know when it is low water, dead 
low water, flood, and spring, or 
neap tides. You know too, how 
often the weather changes for bet- 
ter or for worse at the turn of the 
tide. If it is wet and stormy, the 
cheery remark is, ‘‘ Oh, well, ney- 
er mind, wait for the turn of the 
tide.” Itis a wonderful thing in 
God’s creation to see these tides 
regularly rising and falling, all 
over the world, controlled and or- 
dered by His power, ‘‘ He has set 
the sea by a perpetual decree, and 
though the waves roar they may 
not pass over.” It is a wonderful 
thing when we look at the glorious 
world, to think that any one should 
be so dark as to see all this handi- 
work, and then to deny the God 
that made it, and say, oh, it is all 
“chance work.” When we see a 
watch with its wheels, springs, 
balances, and hands, all adjusted 
for keeping correct time, we are 
quite certain that there is a watch- 
maker, because we see the result of 
his skill and work; and so when 
we see God’s wonders in the deep, 
or on land, we may be perfectly 
sure, even if we had no book to 
guide us, that there is a God, by 
the works of His hands; it is in- 
deed the ‘‘ fool that has said in his 
heart there is no God.” 

But how about those of us that 
believe all these things, and yet 
are not converted? We believe 
with the head, with the reason, 
but not with the heart. We can- 
not be saved through the head, the 
intellect. A man may be perfectly 
sound in his views, he may be able 


to reason well and learnedly on the 
evidences of Christianity, and yet 
he may be hard as ice; you may 
educate children, or savages, and 
teach them all the arts and sci- 
ences, but all this will not save 
their souls. Why? Because the 
heart is untouched. Your watch 
has stopped, you try to set it right 
yourself, you clean it carefully, oil 
it, perhaps even take out a wheel 
or two and replace them, but it 
won’t go. At last you do what you 
had best have done first, you take 
it to the watchmaker, he examines 
it, lays it down, and says,— 


‘The Mainspring Is Broken.’ 


The Holy Spirit of God says, ** With 
the heart man believeth unto sal- 
vation,” and until you give your- 
self into God’s hands, and say,— 
‘*Here Lord, I give myself away, 
Tis all that I can do,’ — 

until you place yourself in the 
hands of the Maker, who is also 
your Savior, you will never become 
a new man whose heart is Christ’s, 
whose life is love. 

I wonder how many mothers of 
those that will be reading this Le¢- 
ter are longing, and yearning, and 
praying, that the tide of sin and 
wickedness may be turned in the 
dear lad’s heart, that is far away 
from them. Oh, that terrible tide 
of drink and sin, it carries off its 
thousands every year! The river 
Severn is noted for its tremen- 
dous tidal waves, which are called 
“‘bores.” At a certain time the 
water collects in a large mass, and 
in a moment covers the level sands. 
I believe it is somewhat the same 
in the Dee, as the touching ballad 
reminds us when it tells us of the 
bright young girl that went to call 
the cattle in, and was lost, drowned 
by the rising tide. One day two 
travelers were crossing the Severn 
flats, the tide was rising rapidly, 
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but one of them knew the danger 
well, and was on his guard, he 
suddenly drew rein and said to his 
companion, ‘‘ Do you see that par- 
ty of young men and women that 
have gone out to that sand bank, 
and are making merry, dancing 
and singing?”  ‘‘ Yes,” was the 
answer,—‘‘ what of that?” 

‘They Are Lost,’ 
was the reply. ‘‘Nothing can 
save them, in five minutes there 


will be ten feet of water on that 
sand bank.” The two travelers 


shouted and waved to them, but } 


they paid no attention, until the 
awful words came true; with a 
rush the water was upon them 
with the strength of an armed 
man, and as he said, they were 
lost. You may be just like them, 
far from God, living for self and 
Satan, and in a moment, when 
you least expect it, the tide of de- 
struction is upon you, you are sud- 
denly lost, and that without reme- 
dy. 

This month, with prayer, and in 
faith that God will give a blessing, 
I place in each Letter a little form 
which will enable you to sign the 
pledge, not I hope in your own 
strength, for that is feeble against 
the tide of drink, but in the 
strength of the Lord, asking Him 
to come to you, and to keep you 
true. Oh, that terrible 


Tide of Drink! 


how many it has swept into hell! 
How many mothers, wives, hus- 
bands, fathers, are praying that 
the grace of God may turn that 
fearful tide in the hearts of their 
loved ones, and may bring in the 
tide of Christ’s power and love, 
which is able to destroy all the 
works of the Devil, and to keep, 
as well ascure. The words of the 
old song,—‘‘ Wait for the turn of 
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‘the tide,” may be words of en- 
‘couragement, and hope, and faith, 
‘to many. Don’t despair—Pray, 
Bretieve, Wart—and you shall re- 
‘joice with joy unspeakable; the 
tide shall turn by the power of the 
Holy Ghost, the Devil shall go out, 
sand Christ shall come into the 
heart of your dear ones. 

Dear Brother,—I am waiting for 


| Rest, Devonport, Eng. 


this turn of the tide in many of my 
dear sailor sons’ hearts. I pray 
that this Letter may, by the power 
of God’s Spirit, be the means of 
leading numbers to give up the 
drink, and to give their hearts to 
Sesus. 

Believe me, your sincere Chris- 
tian friend, 

Aanes HE. WEstTon. 


The following is the “form,” alluded to by Miss WEsron, and we 
| print it as showing one of the many ways by which Christian and re- 
‘formatory effort is now put forth for the men of the sea:— 
MY PROMISE. 
1882. 
Depending on God for daily help, I promise to give up all Intoxicat- 


sing Drinks. I will do all in my power to get others to join me, and my 
prayer shall be for Christ's strength that I may keep this promise. 


Forward with One Penny Stamp for Card to Miss Weston, Sailors’ 


MY EAST—NORTH—SOUTH AND WEST. 


Thou art, O God, my East! In Thee I dawned; 
Within me ever let Thy day-spring shine; 

Then for each night of sorrow I have mourned, 
T’ll bless Thee Father, since it seals me Thine. 


Thou art, O God, my North! My trembling soul, 
Like a charmed needle, points to Thee alone; 

Each wave of time, each storm of life shall roll 
My trusting spirit forward to Thy throne. 


Thou art, O God, my South! Thy fervent love 
Perrennial verdure o’er my life hath shed; 

And constant sunshine from Thine heart above, 
With wine and oil, Thy grateful child hath fed. 


Thou art, O God, my West! Into Thine arms, 
Glad as the setting sun, may I decline; 

Baptized from earthly stains and sin’s alarms, 
Reborn, arise in Thy new heavens to shine. 


Samuel D. Robbins, 
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MISSIONS TO SEAMEN IN THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. | 


From the last (29th) Annual 
Report of the Scottish Coast Mis- 
sion, we present the following 
statements, which will impress 
our readers, we are certain, as they 
have impressed us, by their com- 
pactness and interest :— 


“The nineteenth century will 
probably be known in future times 
not only as an age of great inven- 
tions, especially in the applications 
of steam and electricity, but also 
as an era distinguished for its 
Christian missions, first to the 
heathen in distant lands, and then 
to the more necessitous classes at 
home. During this century the 
‘‘oreat and wide sea” has been ex- 
plored as it never was before; and, 
within the last fifty years, sailors, 
who had long been regarded too 
much as necessary machines for 
working the ships, have come to 
be cared for and instructed by mis- 
sionaries employed specially for 
their benefit. The AMERICAN 
SEAMEN’S FRIEND SocrEety, which 
celebrated its jubilee two or three 
years ago, has missionaries at work, 
not only in every American harbor 
of importance, but in ports of the 
Baltic and the Mediterranean, and 
in some on the coasts of Africa 
and Asia, as far off as Japan and 
Polynesia. For nearly a similar 
period, though on a much smaller 
scale, the BRITISH AND FOREIGN 
SaiLors’ SocrETy has been doing 
excellent service in England and 


on the continent of Europe; and 


in the origin of the MisstIons To 
SEAMEN SOCIETY, in the Bristol 
Channel, one cannot fail to see the 
finger of God. 

Forty-eight years ago, a Chris- 
tian minister, who was spending a 
holiday on the coast of Somerset, 
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observed a ray of sunlight reflected 
from the window of a cottage in af 
small group of islets which he bad ! 
supposed to be uninhabited. Hef 
at once resolved to pay a visit tal 
the lonely islanders, and to carry 
to them the message of Heaven's} 
love. The visit was cordially wel-+ 
comed, and as it brought the visi-§ 
tor within sight of a large fleet off 
wind-bound vessels off the coast off 
South Wales, he inquired if an 1 
Christian minister or missionaryif 
visited the ships thus detained. 
“No, sir,” was the cottager’s rei 
ply. Next day he began to board] 
as many as possible of these 400 
ships, from all parts of the king- 
dom, and from many parts of the 
world. The captain of the nearest 
vessel on being asked, ‘‘ What dol 
your men do with themselves when. 
kept idling here?” said, somewhat} 
sharply,—‘‘ Do with themselves!} 
Why, curse, and swear, and lounge} 
about on deck, morning, noon, and! 
night—tired of life, sir.” But to} 
the offer, “‘Then will you accept] 
a visit from a volunteer chaplain? "| 
a much more pleasant answer was} 
returned. Such was the prelude} 
to eighteen years of hard, but hap-| 
py and successful work on the part 
of Dr. ASHLEY, in one merchant} 
fleet after another, in roadstead 
after roadstead, and harbor after 
harbor, all over that immense 
channel, carried on in all weath- 
ers, and often at great peril of life. 
Under the blue flag of the “ Mis- 
sion to Seamen” thus originated, 
nearly forty laborers are similarly 
engaged in thirty-six English 
ports. 

The Scottish Coast Mission, 
which has now entered on its thir- 
tieth year, has an undiminished 
staff of fourteen zealous and self- 
denying missionaries, laboring for} 
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the best interests both of seamen 


and fishermen, at almost every har- 


ibor, large and small, from the 
mouth of the Tweed to the North 


(of Arbroath. 


; 
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Missions care for the fishermen on 
the West Coast of Scotland, and 
for those on the shores of the Mo- 
ray Firth, thus completing the cir- 
cuit of the Scottish Coast.” 


From the Hartford, Conn., Religious Herald, June 15th, 1882. 


THE GOSPEL AND THE SAILOR. 
BY REY. T. L. SHIPMAN. 


| 


' This is the title of the discourse 
before the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S 
Society at its fifty- 
fourth anniversary, Sabbath even- 
fing, May 7th, 1882, by Rev. Ep- 
lwArp B. Coz, D. D., in the Col- 
| legiate Reformed Dutch Church, 
' Fifth Ave. and 48th Street, New 
| York City, 1 Kings xvii, 43, And 
(he) said, Go up now, look toward 
| the sea. 

It is a remarkable sermon and 
will bear a favorable comparison 


‘with one preached several years 


since by a Hartford pastor, to 
‘which I listened as repeated in his 


own pulpit, and to say this is praise 
enough. I took it up as 1t came 


from the post office, glancing at 


the first page (for just now I have 
| “‘the care,” if not ‘‘of all the 
churches,” of a good many of them 
in this vicinity) but was instantly 


go absorbed in it that I did not lay 


it down till I reached the last sen- 


tence, and on that I lingered, for 


it contained thought too profound 
to be at once dismissed. ‘* Let us 


see that the sailor has his rights, 
not because he demands them, but 
because it is our privilege and our 
duty to secure them for the honor 


| of Christ!” 


The discourse 1s writ- 
ten in language as simple as it is 
beautiful,—not a word but a child 
can understand, certainly read in 


its connection,—no such unfamil- 


iar polysyllable as ‘*‘ peccadillo,” 
which some years since nonplussed 
a class of young men who had of- 


fered themselves for examination 
as common school teachers. The 
examiner began;—‘‘ Spell ‘ pecca- 
dillo.?” With one voice they re- 
plied, ‘‘ We cannot spell it, for we 
never heard the word before.” 
“What do you think it means?” 
One bright young fellow, now a 
lawyer in Kansas City, replied, 
«‘ As I never heard the word I of 
course don’t know what it means, 
but I should think it might mean 
an animal:’—he probably had ar- 
madillo in his mind. 

A large edition of this sermon 
is to be printed for distribution, 
and it is to be hoped it will be 
scattered broadcast, will meet 
many eyes and touch many hearts. 
It is a long time since I have heard 
seamen remembered in public pray- 
er except as included in ‘all sorts 
and conditions of men,” till last 
Sabbath a Colchester pastor prayed 
for the men ‘‘ who go down to the 
sea in ships that do business in 
great waters.” I whispered in my 
heart ‘‘Amen.” If I had been in 
a Methodist meeting, I should 
have responded audibly with no 
‘“uncertain sound,”—Amen! 

A good woman gave this reason 
for preferring the Episcopal wor- 
ship, that she always heard a pray- 
er for her sailor-boy. Born and 
bred a Congregationalist and hay- 
ing done some service in Congre- 
gational pulpits for more than six- 
ty years, I do not propose at this 
late day to go over to any other de- 
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nomination, especially after the 
experience of the last Sabbath. 
In an emergency I went to Colches- 
ter to supply the Baptist church. I 
accomplished the journey by a cir- 
cuitous route, with long detentions 
to make railroad connections, and 
leaving my satchel containing my 
manuscripts at one station. Ihad 
scarcely entered the house of my 
host when the good wife observed, 
‘“We have our covenant meeting 
to-night and communion to-mor- 
row.” ‘‘ Why,” Lexclaimed, ‘‘what 
shall I do, Iam a Congregational- 
ist?” ‘‘We thought you was a 
Baptist.” I was sorely tempted to 
ask, ‘‘Isn’t there an aged Baptist 
brother near who will immerse me, 
that I may sit with you at the 
Lord’s table to-morrow?” but I 
choked the rising thought, and 
suggested ‘‘ Perhaps I can preach 
for you, acceptably, and without 
inconvenience you can postpone the 
communion for a Sabbath.” The 
suggestion was acceded to and I 
had a dehghtful season of com- 
munion with my Baptist friends 
in prayer and praise and preaching 
and hearing, enjoying a foretaste 
of the open cominunion of heaven. 

“‘T am a debtor,” said Paul, 
‘both to Greeks and barbarians.” 
If Paul was a debtor to those whom 
he owed nothing but good-will 
and such kind offices as it was in 
his power to render them, what 
debtors are we to our brethren who 
brave the perils of the treacherous 
sea, and often sacrifice their lives 
that they may load our tables with 
the comforts and luxuries of every 
clime! The least we can do is to 
remember them in our prayers 
that God would give ‘his angels 
charge over them to keep them in 
all their ways,”—but if their lives 
are to be the sport of ocean waves 
lashed into tempest fury (and we 
must not expect miracles to be 
wrought for their safety) let our 
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prayer be that they may be pre- |] 
pared to find sudden death sudden f 


glory. 


“The rolling ocean or the quiet hill, : 


What matters where the throbbing heart lies 
still? 

Enough that hope illumes its place of rest, 

Earth’s flowery bosom or the green sea’s 
breast; 

Enough that when the Savior calls it home, 

The faithful soul shall hear his voice and 


come.”’ 
—> 2S 2 
Perils and Death of Scotch 
Fishermen. 


“The value of spiritual work,” 
says the last Report of the Scottish 
Coast Mission, ‘‘ among those who 
so frequently have literally ‘but a 
step between them and death,’ has 
been impressively illustrated by 
the disaster of 14th October, 1881, 
when a storm of unprecedented 
suddenness and severity swept the 
coast. Our missionary at Eye- 
mouth wries to this effect:—‘ A 
fine fleet of forty-two boats sailed 
off beautifully from this harbor, 
the morning being calm, although 
the barometer stood yery low.— 
Scarcely had the lines been shot, 
when a terrific storm came down, 
accompanied with an ominous 
darkness, and scattered them in 
every direction. Only one-half of 
the boats escaped being wrecked, 
and that with the greatest difficul- 
ty. One hundred and twenty-nine 
of our brave fishermen went out to 
return no more. Kyemouth is 
plunged in the deepest gloom.— 
Homes that were bright and joy- 
ful, are now sad beyond descrip- 
tion: the children calling on their 
fathers and brothers to come back 
to them; widows, mothers, and 
sisters, speechless with sorrow, 
while they look at the vacant 
chairs, and know that their loved 
ones will never more return to oc- 
cupy them.” One woman was 
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heard saying:—‘‘ My husband and 
my three sons are all gone; what 
am I todo?” Another, “I have 
lost my husband, my two sons, 
‘and a son-in-law; my house is 
clean swept, and no one is left to 
care for me.” One poor mother 
at Burnmouth, died of grief for 
the loss of her son. Many touch- 
‘ing scenes have occurred at the 
funerals. One day, when seven 
/burials took place, just as one of 
the bodies was let down, a little 
| boy kept crying, ‘‘ Oh, Bob, Bob!” 
until all the men were weeping 
around the open graye. A young 
wife, married on Friday, the 7th 
| October, was a widow on the fol- 
lowing Friday. She wept bitter- 
ly, but had the privilege of know- 
Ing how her husband had sought 
/and tried to serve the Lord. This 
'has been the consolation of not a 
‘few. One widow, on recovering 
from the shock of her bereavement, 
‘said, ‘‘ My husband is happy, and 
|God will provide for me.” A 
“mother said, ‘‘ My dear son went 
to his closet that morning before 
| going away, and was praying when 
his crew called for him. He came 
/out pleasantly and took his bag of 
‘bread from my hand, saying,— 
' “Good-bye, mother,’ and I said,— 
\‘The Lord be with you!’ These 
were our last words.” 


“‘The stroke has also fallen with 
crushing severity on the little vil- 
lage of Cove, where, out of twenty- 

one who went out, only fen re- 
‘turned. Of late years, indeed, 
comparatively few of the fishermen 
here have died on shore. Of thirty 
fishermen who were at the Cove 
about eighteen years ago, twenty- 
four have found a watery graye! 
All of them were well-doing men. 
— «At Newhaven, two pilot-boats 
with three men in each, and two 
fishing-boats with eleven men— 
being seventeen in all—were for a 
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time spoken of only as “‘ missing,” 
and eagerly was every craft scann- 
ed as it came into the Firth. But 
as each tacked in some other di- 
rection, and no tidings came, ex- 
cept of boats seen with keel up- 
wards, hope died out, and the 
mourners retired within their 
homes, 

“The entire number of those who, 
in one brief forenoon, were thus 
called away from these three vil- 
lages, and also from ,Burnmouth, 
Coldingham Shore, afd Fisherrow, 
was nearly 200, leaving more than 
120 widows and 360 fatherless 
children. The sympathy mani- 
fested on this occasion has been 
truly national, and has been worthy 
of the nation—upwards of £40,000 
having been subscribed for the suf- 
ferers within six weeks. Hach of 
the 170 desolated households is to 
be presented by the National Bi- 
ble Society of Scotland with a me- 
morial Bible, octavo size, in large 
type and well bound. It need 
not be added that, in common 
with Christian ministers and other 
friends, the missionaries have been 
most assiduous in giving the com- 
fort and help so much needed, al- 
though at first, it was scarcely 
possible to do so by words, but 
only by silent sorrow, and also by 
meeting with a few friends for in- 
tercessory prayer.” 

——_—__— +.____ 


Reasons for Special Christian 
Effort on Behalf of Seamen. 


1. This is following our Lord’s 
example. Many of His first con- 
verts and of His apostles were 
fishermen. 

2, Seafarers are brave, hardy, 
and generous. If Christians at 
all, they are commonly decided and 
warm-hearted Christians. 

3. Many precious lives, as well 
as much property, are committed 
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to their care; and they exert a 
powerful influence for good or for 
evil wherever they go. 

4. Most of them go to sea before 
they have received much religious 
instruction, and they are often de- 
prived of the ordinary means of 
grace. 

5. They warmly appreciate gen- 
uine kindness; and, by the bless- 
ing of God, wise and loving efforts 
for their salvation have been at- 
tended with guch success. 

6. They are exposed to peculiar 
dangers, not only to storm and 
shipwreck, but to tempters and 
plunderers on shore, when they are 
far from home and from friends. 

7. They are rapidly passing into 
eternity, being a singularly short- 
lived class. ‘The average duration 
of a sea-life is not more than 
twelve years. What is done for 
them must be done quickly ! 

SS 
Freedom of Choice. 


Jesus recognizes men’s absolute 
freedom of choice. In fact, the 
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whole ministry of Jesus was based | 
on the recognition of this princi- 
ple. His own mission began with | 
it. Was he forced to come and) 
die for men? He says, ‘‘I lay] 
down my life—no man taketh it) 
from me.” The beauty and the} 
majesty of Christ’s life would be jf 
altogether gone if it were other- | 
wise. It all lies in that one fact |f 
that he deliberately chose the path J 
on which he would walk. The 
sweetness, the fragrance would be f 
taken away from every beautiful 
life that has been lived, and every | 
loving deed that has been done, if | 
you take choice away. ‘‘ Its vol- 
untariness is its perfection,” may 
be written on every act of true, 
loving service, since the world } 
stood. Christ’s own ministry, as 
well as his teaching, proceeded on 
this fundamental truth, that all 
service of God and holiness is vol- 
untary, and must proceed from jf 
the desire of the heart. ‘‘If any 
man will be my disciple.”—Rev. 
Hi. H. Higgins. 


— 


LOSS OF THE ‘‘SENATOR,” 
DEPLORABLE EFFECTS OF SLEEPING ON THE WATCH. 


The amiable Captain Simmons, 
of New London, whose unfortu- 
nate attempt to secure harmony 
among his officers was related in 
these columns some time ago, once 
lost his ship in very peculiar cir- 
cumstances, and as the story has 
no application to anything, nobo- 
dy’s feelings can be hurt by re- 
hearsing it. 

It is not easy to keep sailors 
awake on deck at night in fair 
weather. Captain Simmons, dur- 
ing the time that he was in com- 
mand of the ship Senator, knew 
perfectly well that the majority of 
the watch on deck habitually went 


to sleep on fine nights, but he 
made no attempt to break up the 
practice. On one voyage, howey- 
er, when the ship was in the Pa- 
cific and in the neighborhood of 
the line, he made the startling dis- 
covery that even the officer of the 
deck did not scrupte to sleep thro’ 
his watch, thereby setting an ex- 
ample of misconduct which plain- 
ly could not be tolerated. 

One night, about two o’clock, 
the ship at the time steering north- 
northeast, with a lght breeze on 
the starboard quarter, and every- 
thing drawing nicely, Capt. Sim- 
mons came softly on deck and 
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found the mate lying snugly along- 
side the skylight, snoring with 
great energy. The man at the 
wheel had slid down in a sitting 
‘position to the deck, where he was 
quietly sleeping and permitting 
‘the ship to steer herself, Now, 
ithe Senator, when she had a light 
breeze on the quarter, steered so 
beautifully that the man at the 
wheel really had a sinecure, and on 
this particular occasion she was 
running steadily on her course, 
apparently quite unconscious that 
‘there was nobody at the helm. 
|Walking carefully forward, and 
picking his way over the legs of 
|the unconscious watch, the captain 
reached the forecastle, where the 
lookout, lying with his head on 
ithe windlass, was dreaming of New 
, London or some other peaceful and 
jhappy place. The night was not 
exactly foggy, but it was far from 
clear, and had the Senator been 
}anywhere except on the lonely Pa- 
cific, the captain might well have 
been nervous in view of the risk of 
collision. 

_ Some captains, in like circum- 
‘stances, would have kicked the 
lookout, hit the man at the wheel 
‘over the head with the first avail- 
able weapon, and sternly ordered 
the mate to get up and go below. 
‘Captain Simmons, however, was 
averse to violent measures, and he 
determined to give his men a les- 
son that would lead them to per- 
‘ceive the error of their ways with- 
out hurting their heads or feelings. 
Accordingly, he carefully and qui- 
etly unscrewed the brass-plate by 
which the wheel was attached to 
the tiller, unshipped the wheel, 
and placed it in one of the small 
boats—all without disturbing any 
one of the sleepers. Then, going 
below, he aroused his cabin-boy, 
whom he brought on deck with 
him and sent out to the end of the 


flying jib-boom, with orders to 
sing out, as if from the deck of a 
vessel close under the bows of the 
Senator, ‘Hard a-port or you'll 
run us down!” Allhis prepara- 
tions being thus made, the captain 
retired to the obscurity of the com- 
panion way and awaited the result 
of his scheme. Presently the cab- 
in-boy sang out lustily, and ina 
tone apparently full of terror. The 
lookout hastily awaking, took up 
the cry. The mate, starting to his 
feet, roared, ‘‘ Hard a-port” to the 
man at the wheel, and the latter 
replying, ‘‘ Hard a-port, sir!” he 
wildly tried to grasp the missing 
wheel, and was filled with horror 
at the thought that he was again 
a victim to the delusions of deliri- 
um tremens. 

While this uproar was in prog- 
ress Captain Simmons appeared on 
deck, and cried in a stern yoice: 
‘Silence, fore and aft ! Mr. Smith 
will you tell me what this disorder 
means?” ‘The terrified mate re- 
plied, ‘“There’s a vessel just ahead 
of us, sir, and we can’t port our 
helm, for the wheel is missing.” 
Then the captain, calmly taking 
the mate to the small boat, show- 
ed him the wheel, and began to 
enforce the moral of his lesson. 

“You must now perceive, Mr. 
Smith,” said the excellent Captain 
Simmons, ‘‘ the danger of sleeping 
on duty. Had there been a vessel 
ahead of us we might have had a 
collision. JI unshipped the wheel 
in order to give you a lesson that 
you would fully understand. Now 
have the wheel shipped again, and 
let us have no more sleeping on 
deck.” 

‘‘Hard a-port, for heaven’s 
sake!” yelled the cabin-boy and 
the lookout together. 

“Tt’s all right,” said the cap- 
tain, reassuringly, to his first off- 
cer, ‘“‘I sent the boy out there to 
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sing out and wake you people up. 
He 3) 

Crash! The vessel struck a big 
ship that suddenly loomed out of 
the darkness‘directly ahead. The 
force of the blow was tremendous, 
and the bows of the Senator were 
stove in so that tons of water were 
rushing into her. All hands took 
to the boats, and as the vessel with 
which the Senator came in colli- 
sion was still able to keep afloat, 
they were happily saved. Captain 
Simmons’ ship went down in ten 
minutes, and when the good man 
returned to New London, the un- 
derwriters refused to pay the in- 
surance, on the ground that the 


From the Brooklyn (N. Y.) Eagle. 
LIFE ON A PILOT BOAT. 


A TWO WEEKS’ CRUISE ON THE EDWARD COOPER, NO. 20. 


A life on the ocean wave is all 
very well, as long as you can stay 
on top of the wave, but when the 
waves get on top, or when you 
slide around from one wave to 
another, or shp down between two 
waves just as they are coming to- 
gether, the business begins to as- 
sume an inconvenience not immor- 
talized in music or yerse. They 
who go down to the sea in ships 
and steamers have, to employ theo- 
logical parlance, ‘‘a soft thing” 
compared with the man who goes 
out in a pilot boat. The mari- 
time tourist is surrounded not on- 
ly with comforts, but with luxu- 
ries in his well-built, steady hull 
that the pilot-boatman knows on- 
ly by tradition, or recalls only by 
reference to some experience that 
looms in strange contrast to his 
later career in his cockle-shell 
craft. For the pilot boat, though 
staunch and in every way comfort- 
ably appointed, is so small and 
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collision occurred because the cap 
tain unshipped the wheel. To they 
day of his death the captain main+ 
tained that he had done right in| 
trying to combat the mate’s ten-}f 
dency to unlawful sleeping by am 
possibly unlawful and reckless tam-} 
pering with the wheel, but hish 
4 


owners were never satisfied with 
his conduct, and insisted that iff 
he had done his plain duty, and 
left the wheel alone the Senator 
would never have been lost. | 

This teaches us that when we} 
attempt to combat the ways of bad 
men we should not use unlawful 
weapons.—Wew York Times. 


cramped that life thereon is neces- 
sarily circumscribed. 

Of the twenty-six or twenty- 
eight clipper-built little schooners } 
that prowl up ‘and down the At- | 
lantic coast, from the mouth of 
Delaware Bay to the Nantucket } 
shoals in search of vessels, excel- 
lent fortune or Divine Providence } 
selected for the author of these 
memoirs, the Edward Cooper, No. 
20, as a temporary medium for the } 
restoration of a physical system 
badly shattered by the contempla- 
tion of the picturesque moral char- | 
acter therein concealed. In the 
language of Capt. William John- 
son, a tar of the old school, other- 
wise known to his fraternity as 
‘Billy Taylor,” from his close re- 
semblance to that play, scenes, 
lights, curtain and orchestra, I 
had *‘ keeled over badly and should 
have been docked and scraped.” 
From the manner of his reception 
as I fell over the side of. the Coop- 


: 
f 

a 
4 


AND 


or, T imagined I was not popular 
with Mr. Taylor, for to the man 
of years in the business, whose 
hair is streaked with sea-foam, 
and whose person radiates an at- 
mosphere of tar, the invalid is not 
Bom panionable, and hence Mr. 
Taylor, a Superior article of sea- 
man, over whose head the shifting 
winds of seventy years have howl 
ad in vain effort to blow out his 
vitality, cid not take to me with 
che alacrity that I should have 
iked to have seen characterize 
aim. 

The Cooper carried seven breezy 
yentlemen in the cabin, men of 
varest experience, to whom the 
swash,” the “* tail of the Romer,” 
he “buoy the bar,” ‘and other 
nysteries, forbidden of revelation 
o the average mind, were as let- 
ers of flame in tablets of marble. 
Chey were weather-beaten men, 
vho had evidently tugged hard 
vith the sea and the storm in 
many a day of gale and night of 
langer; hard muscled men, who 
humped each other on the back 
vith prodigious strength, and 
aughed wide and strong ‘and loud- 
y at the prospect of hammering 
he waves once more in pursuit of 
lessels whose captains were sadly 
gnorant of the * “swash,” the ‘tail 
f the Romer,” and “the buoy 
he bar.” 

There is a Cunarder due, and 
ll hands agree that it will be 
minently benficial if she is cap- 
ured by the Cooper. The five 
ailors for’ard (vulg. forward) are 
much interested as the six pilots 
ft, and as the schooner slips 

rough the water ten miles off the 
song “Island Coast, with night 
oming on, and the wind north- 
rest and blowing fresh, there is 
auch speculation ‘around the fore- 
rast, as well as around the binna- 
le, whether if the wind holds so, 
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the Cunarder and five other steam- 
ers will not fall to the lot of No 
20. For pilot-boat men are san- 
guine,—and of all the boats out, 
the crew of each is satisfied that its 
boat is to be the lucky one of the 
current cruise. But the Cunarder 
looms up through the gloom, show- 
ing no blue licht in response to 
the torch, spinning through the 
water, crushing the wayes “under 
her as if there were no bobbing 
puot-boat signalling her, and dis- 
appearing in the darkness until 
her lights gleam on the surface 
like sea stars. Whereupon Mr. 
Jacob Heath remarks energetical- 
ly, and I learn from Mr. Taylor, 
who has either become reconciled 
to me, or thinks I have already 
recovered my health, that the 
steamer has ‘alre: ady picked up a 
pilot, and saw no occasion for tak- 
ing her hat off to the Hdward 
Cooper. And so we take in the 
stays’l and triple reef the mains’l 
and take the bonnet off the jib 
and make snug for the night. By 
“we”? T don’t wish to be under- 
stood editorially, for pending these 
negotiations with the various s’ls 
I remain in the cabin shoyelling 
coal into the stove, and when that 


is full cramming it into the stove- 


pipe, for to my thin blood the 
weather is bitter, and it takes some 
forcible language to make me un- 
derstand that ‘“ this schooner 
doesn’t go by steam,” a suggestion 
for which I am indebted to Mr. 
Taylor, who refers back to his 
original opinion of me and lapses 
into melancholy. 

The exhilarating part of pilot- 
boat life is in pursuit of craft when 
another pilot-boat is insight. Not 
that it is ever monotonous to a 
man who has any fondness for blue 
water, but at times it is more ex- 
citing than at others, especially 
more exciting than at night, when 
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there is ‘‘nothing at sea” and all 
hands seek the seclusion which the 
cabin grants. Then a calm falls 
on the spirit, broken only by oc- 
sasional bursts of melody from 
Mr. Heath, who has learned that 
“‘empty is the cradle, baby’s 
gone,” a dispensation which he la- 
ments long and dismally to an ac- 
companiment of old boots and 
cheese rind. Onecan not well fail 
to recognize the musical talent of 
Mr. Heath. It permeates. It 
combines penetration with com- 
prehension, and fills, while it grat- 
ifies. Blending with Mr. Lock- 
man’s surgical operations, and Mr. 
Ronan’s implorations for a rest, 
and Mr. Waldis’ objurgations, it is 
a wealth of musical resources, res- 
onant, grand, compensating in 
volume for any lack of tenderness, 
and reconciling one to the empty 
cradle and premature departure of 
its late contents. I’m not prepared 
to say that Mr. Heath’s repertoire 
was limited to the song described; 
I only record that he mourned for 
that child with a sincerity and 
emotion that passed the touching, 
and became thrilling. 

Pilots are paid for their services 
by the number of feet of water 
drawn by the vessels they bring in. 
Thus the heavier draft the vessel 
the more for pilotage, and heavy 
vessels are in demand. Under the 
law the pilots are compelled to 
take any craft that hails them, 
and they comply with the hail of 
a light draft or schooner in a man- 
ner whose cheerfulness is only tes- 
tified by the expression thereof 
under the breath. A steamer ora 
““square-rigger”’ is 


The Delight of a Pilot's Heart, 


and the facility with which he will 
smell smoke, and the distance he 
can sight a royal are marvelous. 
A twenty to a twenty-eight foot 
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craft reconciles all differences on aj 
pilot-boat, and a run of two or 
three heavy vessels a day 1s re 
garded as great cruising, though) 
sometimes a voyage only lasts fro 
sun-up to dark. The object is t 
discharge all the pilots, and whe 
a man starts out it is with the in 
formation that he may be gone 
from one to thirty days. Hard 
cruising it isin the winter, when| 
the ice lies piled on the decks, and 
the halyards and sheets are thick 
and slippery with frozen water. 
Not a little danger attends the ex 
ercise then, and the half-frozent 
pilot goes into his yawl with many 
misgivings, and up the frosty sidé 
of some incoming ship with a crisp 
prayer of gratitude that he wasn’t 
buried in the tumbling sea behin 
him. There is no shelter on th 
pilot-boat’s deck. There is a clean 
sweep for the wind and the spray 
and the drenched pilot’on watch 
clad in oil-skin coat, rubber boots 
and a sou’wester hat, does nol 
give the impression of a purely 
happy being. But ships will sailf 
and warmly-clad insurance presi 
dents, dozing by sea-coal fires, wil} 
protest the policy if a ship b 
damaged without a pilot, and tha 
pilot will be suspended if he incurs 
damage, though the night be dark 
and bitter and his eyes full of icqf 
and frost. There is no summer 
day pastime in the man’s life} 
He may thump his brother pilo 
prodigiously, while weighing an4 
chor, and speak in the lightest 
terms of ‘‘the swash,” the ‘“‘ tai}ll 
of Romer,” and the ‘buoy thal 
bar,” but there is a heavy responjf 
sibility on his shoulders, for which 
he is paid so much a foot. | 
———— 


BY DOING GOOD with his money 
a man stamps the image of Go 
upon it, and makes it pass for th 
merchandise of heaven. . 


q 
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For The Sailors’ Magazine. 
‘Damon Memorial.” 

| Genealogical researches and family me- 
norials are rapidly increasing in this 
ountry. It is estimated that we have at 
»ast six hundred such memorials, cover- 
1g, some of them, eight or ten genera- 
ons. The explorers of rivers to their 
burces in the distant mountains and deep 
prests, though they return with geograph- 
val and golden treasures, have far less 
aim to the title of benefactors than those 
s revive and perpetuate the names and 
irtues of the pious dead. 
' The Rey. Dr. S. C. Damon has done a 
90d service, not only to those who bear 
is name, but also to histor y and the mem- 
ty of departed worth, in his memorial 
lume of 148 pages. How much time, 
atience and perseverance it has cost in 
arching Town, Church, Family, Pro- 
ate, and Historical Records, in main- 
uning an extensive correspondence to 
ather statistical facts, and then weave 
1em into such a symmetrical and beau- 
fe family web,—none but a miner, an 
aalyser, and assayer of such precious 
etals knows. 
_ It will be forty years the 19th of Octo- 
r next, since Mr. Damon stepped ashore 

Honolulu, H. I., under commission 
om the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND 
pcrnry, as a chaplain to the numerous 
vamen visiting that port. Since that 
me, like the ever alert and faithful King 
‘ Israel, he has been ‘‘a wonder unto 
jany.” 
|How, during these years, he has per- 
yrmed so much varied and useful work 
a shipboard and on shore; written one 
pousand sermons, and given to the press 
mty-six sermons, addresses, and other 
blications; edited and published ‘‘ The 
riend ” now in its thirty-ninth annual 
slume; led the way in plans and efforts 
wr the establishment and maintenance of 
ie Honolulu Sailors’ Home; kept the 
ethel Church, inside and out, attractive 
_ its aspects, and both instructive and 
apressive in its appointments; lent a 


steady and strong hand to the cause of 
temperance, education, and humanity out- 
side the special sphere of his labors; edu- 
cated four sons; one of whom, having 
completed his theological course of study 
at Berlin, Prussia, and in the meantime 
acceptably filled the office of Secretary of 
Hawaiian Legation there, has returned, 
and so far mastered the language as to be 
a minister of salvation to the thousands 
of Chinese on those Islands :—how all this 
has been accomplished, and Dr. Damon 
in the meantime has visited California 
and Oregon in 1849, the United States in 
1851, Micronesia in 1861, the United 
States, Hurope, Egypt, and Palestine in 
1869-70, re-visited the United States in 
1876, and England with the Continent in 
1880; how all this, and on a salary from 
the Society that commissioned him, so 
small that it would be a shame to record 
the figures in this connection, is best 
known by his. neighbors who haye watch- 
ed and witnessed his unceasing toil,—by 
the many thousands of seamen who have 
been benefited by his ministrations, by 
those in intimate correspondence with 
him, and especially by Him who keeps 
the records on high and will ultimately 
reward every man according to his work. 

So much, in connection with the Da- 
mon Memorial, it is deemed fitting to say 
of the oldest chaplain now in the service 
of the AmmricAN SpaMeEn’s F'Rinnpd So- 
crery. Other chaplains no less worthy 
are now furnishing the materials for a 
similar tribute: and other chaplain’s wives, 
no less noble, are contributing largely 
to the eminent usefulness of their hus- 
bands. 

If the question still lingers, how?—it is 
but just to say that Mrs. Jutra SHERMAN 
Mitts Damon has shared largely in the 
work, and deserves alike with her husband 
the tribute of a grateful acknowledgment, 
and the rich rewards of their united forty 
years’ service, 

When he who now peus this tribute 
gave to the chaplain, in behalf of the So- 
ciety’s Board of Trustees, his instructions 
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from the pulpit in the Brick Church, 
New York City, he could not well help 
turning to the pew, and saying a kind 
and cheering word to the companion of 
his life and labors in those far off Isles of 
the Gentiles. He believed and intimated 
then, that the niece of Samurn J. MiLxs, 
the originator of the plan of the Ameri- 
can Board, and of the idea of sending a 
Mission to the Sandwich Islands, would, 
in mind, and heart, and practical work 
for the Master, manifest the spirit, and 
sustain the reputation of her distinguished 
uncle. Nor has the prophecy uttered so 
long ago proved a failure. God bless 
those faithful laborers, and all in like 
work, not only in gathering, but in shout- 
ing home the harvest of the sea! 
JS. 
New York, July, 1882. 
— - nat 0 > 9 ee 


Good Points for Seamen. 

There is force in the following extract 
from Word On The Waters, the organ of 
the London Missions to Seamen Society. 

‘* But after all, the best sailors’ friends 
are the sailors themselves. The work of 
God on the seas must be carried on by 
sailors if it is to be doneat all. Here again 
the Missions to Seamen steps in to intro- 
duce godly sailors to one another, and to 
stimulate them to perform the duties of 
relative Christianity. It has its Helpers 
among the officers on board ship, and 
among the crew, promoting in different 
ways the glory of God and the good of 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &o. 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Spain. 
BILBAO. 

The Missionary Herald for July states 
that Mr. Winiiam H. Gutick sends re- 
port of the successful opening, here, of 
an English ‘‘Seamen’s Institute” under 
the care of Rev. Mr, Buryen. The port 
is much frequented by British vessels, 
and the gathering of sailors at the open- 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


souls when on the seas. Some are con} 
ducting Sunday services, or Bible read} 
ings, or daily prayers, praying with thy 
sick and dying, and advising those Itt 
temptation and doubt, and striving by 
example no less than precept to manifes} 
Christ crucified, the hope of sinners, aj 
the Sayior of men.” 

In connection with this, we note in th) 
same journal, a suggestion of much pra 
tical value to shipmasters :— 

‘*T visited several vessels one Saturday 
in Roads;” says one of the Soe | 
ety’s missionaries;—some were getting 
under weigh while I was on board, but i 
the others I prepared the way for holding 
service on the following Sunday, on whic i 
day I was gladly received on, board thret 
barks by the captains. I asked the campll 
tain of one of them whether he conducteg 
Divine Service on board his vessel 0 


Sundays, when, placing himself in fror 
of me and looking with some wonder, h 
replied, ‘Who is to pray when you gen 
tlemen cannot come on board?’ I said 
‘You, captain, of course.’ He then said} 
‘T cannot pray.’ I took out of my bag | 
copy of the services compiled from tht 
Prayer Book by the Missions to Seame} 
Society for use on board ships at sea, an 
presented it to him. He cast his eye ray 
idly over its pages, and said, ‘Ah, a boo | 
like that would remove difficulty to suc! 
an undertaking.’ I pressed upon him th 
great importance of assembling his ere 
every Sunday for the worship of God an 
the reading of His Word, and spoke of 
the great influence such a practice would 
have upon his own men when it aros 
from a voluntary act on his part, and 

desire publicly to acknowledge God, thi 
Creator.” 


ing of the Institute indicated clearly thy 
value of sucha place of resort, which shal 
be under Christian and wholesome inflt 
ences, 


<= -._ 
Chili) SA, 
VALPARAISO. 
Mr. Mutier, Bible Colporteur, report 
in the last ‘“* Record”:—‘ that he hal 
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visited, April ist, eleven vessels, selling 
{9 volumes, value $25. He was kindly 
received on H. B. M. Champion. A chief 
officer of a merchant steamer refused to 
.ccept religious papers. 
April 8th he visited 18 vessels, selling 
3 books. On board one vessel the 2nd 
mate and sailmaker maintain divine ser- 
rice in the forecastle, the crew generally 
‘ttending, even some Romanists. On 
nother vessel the mate, a Romanist, re- 
fused to read the tracts; but the crew, 
OM colored men, were thankful. 
| April 12th, boarded 17 vessels, selling 
2 volumes. The native lightermen asked 
lor tracts, reading them eagerly. Two 
nen professed to be infidels and refused 
iverything offered them. 
| April 20th, visited 15 vessels, sales 
all, A German carpenter said, though 
5 is difficult to live a Christian life on 
oard, yet he would try to serve the Lord. 
Greek Bible was asked for on the steam- 
t Mendoza. A mate said he would try 
. work out his salvation. 
ee 26th, visited 16 vessels, selling 
nly 3 books to as many men, each in a 
pparate ship. Custom-house clerks on 
joard were attentive; refused to recognize 
e worship of saints and promised to at- 
nd Spanish service on shore. English 
ptains said they were well supplied with 
jooks, but welcomed the colporteur to 
peak with their crews. Two seamen 
1omised to be Christians. 
a 29th, boarded 14 vessels, found 
ile for 17 books, for $26, among 11 men. 
jorwegian sailors asked for books in their 
mguage; but the captain and crew 
ought 9 books in English. 


We print, in additon to the above, from 
1e fecord, extracts as to recent labors by 
ev. Mr. Krausmr, among the shipping. 
he incidents are interesting and we 
mmend them to our readers’ attention 
affording an idea of the nature of the 
forts needing to be put forth in helping 
en to lay hold on salvation and forsake 
eir sins; and of the efforts so made 
ider the seamen’s mission :— 

“Thursday Evening, May 4th, 1 visit- 
two saloons near the Main-top. In one 
ot 16 men. A tipsy sailor declared that 
was well educated and knew as much 


the Bible as any one could. After 
ne opposition on the part of this man 
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the Bible was read, several offering their 
aid to hold a lamp for me while reading. 
The 22nd of Revelation was selected and 
a fewremarks made. All present listened 
with much interest; then they were asked 
to kneel down with me in prayer, and 
they all responded except the poor slaye 
of drink already mentioned. On leaving 
it was noticed that some felt deeply. May 
God give his servant more grace to visit 
again and again, the souls in those places! 
I proceeded then to another saloon not 
far from the Matriz church, where about 
six or seven were present. Objections 
were at first raised by some, on the ground 
that a saloon was no fit place for a minis- 
ter of the Gospel. Some of the rumsellers 
really do feel so. One man declared that 
religion never had done him any good, for 
since his confirmation he had grown worse 
than ever, boasting that the minister 
officiating at that ceremony had never 
noticed that he wasdrunk. God will not 
be mocked! Another guest in the place 
objected to the Bible being read, and to 
my praying in such a place as a ‘‘ public 
house; ” however the proprietor permitted 
it and, accordingly, the 15th of Luke was 
read with an earnest prayer that God 
might bless the truth to them all. One 
man took off his hat while I was reading 
the word. It produced the same effect, 
as it will whenever read in faith with 
prayer. On passing out I shook hands 
with all present, and one of the men 
taking out a dollar bill, asked would I 
please to accept it ‘for the Record.’ I 
was much blessed during this interview 
with these men. O, that they may be led 
to accept the Savior! ‘Is there not some 
one of a missionary spirit, saved and con- 
secrated to the Lord, who will visit with 
me, some evening, or once every week, 
the various saloons in this neighborhood ? 
Incaleulable good might be accomplished, 

** Sunday, May 7th, I visited three ships 
in the afternoon. One captain was earn- 
estly inquiring for the truth, and wishes 
to be prayed for. One of the men in the 
same ship, who has been brought up in a 
Christian way in a Sunday school at home, 
under the care of godly parents, desired 
to be converted before he leaves the har- 
bor. Had prayer with two of his ship- 
mates. <All three were much inclined to 
receive Christian counsel, Hound a cap- 
tain who holds service on board of his 
ship regularly. The men, although not 
all believers, spoke well of the captain; 
they gladly attend the meetings. Only 
one man thought ‘the world used him 
pretty rough.’ I never doubted it in any 
case. 


246 


“ Monday following, visited nine Eng- 
lish vessels, found two mates who were 
both seeking the Lord. One on board of 
the Muriel especially requested that pray- 
er might be offered up for him. His ship 
has left for the north. 

‘©On board of another vessel three men 
listened most attentively to the ‘Story of 
the Cross,’ and manifested a sincere de- 
sire to seek further light. 

“T esteem it a privilege to have now 
my own boat, which has been purchased 
for the work. It enables me to devote 
more time to the work in the harbor and 
to follow it up more closely. It frees me 
from the necessity of making short visits, 
and losing the ships that call in to receive 
their orders, and in a few days sail again. 
I think, by the help of God, much more 
good will be done in the bay than ever 
before; and at the same time thank the 
kind friends who have helped in paying 
for the boat. 

“Divine services during the past month 
were held on board of the N. A. bark 
Hudson, Captain Carver and family on 
board. He brought from New York a 
large number of tracts in different lan- 
guages, Bibles and other reading matter, 
which he presented to me for distribution. 

‘*Preached on board of the Cambrian, 
Capt. Dyer, now here for the fourth time, 
since I first began in this harbor; I have 
had service on board his ship six times; 
also on board of the Zoe, the Captain and 
his wife haying both been very kind and 
taken great pains to rig up their ship for 
service. We lost one Sabbath on account 
of so few ships being in harbor that day: 
only four or five English ships, one was 
refused; the others were quite willing to 
giveme their ships, but owing to their 
working late on Saturday and all dis- 
charging coals thought it not wise to set 
the crews to wash down decks. We had 
preaching in German on shore. 

‘Visiting one of the boarding houses 
near the Matriz, I found a sick man who 
asked me to get him into the hospital. 
He appeared to be very ill; had run away 
from a ship, got drunk and into prison; 
afterwards was turned out sick and hardly 
able to walk. He is earnestly seeking the 
Savior, and asks to be prayed for. 


At Ports In the United States. 


New Hampshire. 
PORTSMOUTH. 
At the semi-centennial meeting, June 
14th, the following officers were elected 
for the ensuing year: Miss EH. H. Pearson, 
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‘““A steward of an English steamé 
from Glasgow, poured out his heart 
me not knowing who I was; he told i 


he would go to his room and pray t 
Lord, to forgive the sins of his past 1 
and keep him a Christian to the end 
his days. 

‘* A mate whom I visited, said he nev 
forgets his Bible, but reads it regular] ) 
yet could not say he had found peace 
and possessed the conscious knowledge 
his sins being forgiven. I gave him tract 
‘The four Anchors,’ ‘How to read ‘i 
Bible,’ and ‘I wish I were a Christia 
I find it to be of great importance to g| 
lect the tracts after finding out a may 
state of mind. The receiver is almaq 
sure to read those tracts, if never any 
fore. In several cases of tracts so give 
I have met with blessed results.—A me 
told me that his captain had left word, | 
case an invitation to service should cor} 
to them, that he should allow the men 
attend.—An American Captain said} 
should have his ship for service as ofti 
as I like. 

“A Welsh crew invited me to vi: 
them on Sunday afternoon to hold a me 
ing; they also said that the captain | 
a converted man who often holds me¢ 
ings on board, playing the harmonit 
with the singing. The mate remark} 
that it had a good infiuence on the me} 
saying, that when they had liberty ti 
other day, every one of the men ‘turn 
up in time and was sober.’ Indeed asi 
of good done on board by the captain y 
that every man appeared contented a 
happy. 

‘<The meetings in the mission room a 
still interesting, and some are gathered | 
from the field of sin. 

‘* For the Jast three months hardly a 
of those who have accepted the Savic 
have remained on shore for any length 
time.” 


a 


Hawaiian Islands. 
HONOLULU. 

The Friend for June informs us thf 

about $400 has just been expended upeff 

the Sailors’ Home, for needed repairs. J 


President; Mrs. H. C. Knight, Secretat 
and Treasurer; Mrs. Silas Philbrick, Mi 
Hannah Cutter, Mrs. F. E. Potter, Mi 
J. H. Thacher, Managers. The Socief 


: 


f 


———— ean 


' for sickness. 
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earnest women, to furnish religious and 
instructive reading on shipboard, which 
led to a clearer discernment of some of 


the temptations which beset sailors in 
port, and a temperance boarding house 


was projected in spite of a score of impos- 


sibilities, to carry out such a plan. A 
strong interest for sailors, however, then 
existing in many inland towns, Exeter, 
Hampstead, Dover, Concord, Hopkinton, 
and Lebabon, assisted the Society in ma- 
turing its plans. A house was rented and 
put in charge of Mrs. Stevens, a woman 
of rare judgment and piety, who for eight 
years kept a model house, where many a 
young man was reclaimed from his evil 
ways. In 1836 a Bethel Flag was hoisted, 
and public worship on board some vessel 
was held by the clergymen of the town 
on successive Sundays. 

In 1841, the then new and fashionable 
mode of stimulating and gathering in 
charitable contributions was introduced, 
and the first fair ever held in the town 


| was held by the Seamen’s Society in be- 
_ half of its Home. 


A large number of la- 
dies were actively interested, and for two 


| days Franklin Hall was crowded with vis- 


itors, astonishing the community with its 


| airy hangings, its dainty wares, its lunch- 


es and teas, its sales-women both grave 
and gay, and especially its post-office, 
whose witty, pertinent and impertinent 


-missives delighted and bewildered the 


people. More than $1,000 were realized. 
During these years of enlarging useful- 
ness, the Society owed much to the energy 
of Miss Mary Rogers, who for twelve 
years held the office of President, and ever 
continued its faithful ally and friend. 

On Sunday morning, May 4th, 1845, 
the Home, with thirty other buildings, 
was consumed by fire. Nothing daunted 
by the great disaster, the brave little So- 
ciety gathered up the fragments, which 
with Christ’s blessing, multiplied to means 
sufficient to set up house-keeping again. 
This it did, in a fine new brick building 
erected on the old site, corner of Market 
and Bow streets, and by one who years 


| before had been befriended by the Home. 


Mrs. Exviza Haven, with fifty dollars giv- 
en by a friend, fitted up a room for hospi- 
tal service, with every requisite comfort 
And so the noble work went 
on until 1853, when, owing to several 
conspiring circumstances, the decline of 
commercial interests and the difficulty of 
procuring a suitable superintendent being 
among the chief, the Society slowly and 
reluctantly came to the conclusion to give 
up its Home, and appropriate its funds 


to the help of sailors through the city mis- 
sionary and branch societies in larger and 
more prosperous ports. A quiet ministry 
of beneficence in relieving destitution and 
sickness, and putting the word of God 
into the hands of many well nigh strand- 
ed and wrecked, still went on year by 
year, a little golden thread of opportunity, 
well used until 1875. Many a time were 
its friends surprised and cheered by bits 
of news from afar, of souls anchored on 
God by its humble instrumentality. 

In 1875, the need of a temperance res- 
taurant and lodging house near some of 
the wharves was pressed upon the Society 
with a strange urgency. Small in num- 
bers and for many years almost unseen in: 
its ministry, it found itself suddenly sum- 
moned to active service. It was not found 
wanting. New and efficient officers were 
chosen, influential managers were select- 
ed, and the present Home is the result. 
For seven years, its wholesome influence 
has been a moral tonic in the neighbor- 
hood. It has been a constant protest 
against viceinevery form. It invites men 
to a clean and well-ordered house. It 
spreads a well-cooked and plentiful table. 
It offers a well-lighted and pleasant read- 
ing room. Its friendly hospitalities never 
deceive and ruin. Its shelter is ‘‘ peace, 
good will and the hope of better things.” 

The Home is now in the hands of Mrs. 
WINGATE and son, whose excellent man- 
agement commends it both to old cus- 
tomers and new, and invites a large pat- 
ronage for the coming year. The annual 
subscription and donation for the year 


ending June ist, 1882, amounted to 
$155 50. 
—_—~<> +<>___ 
New York. 


NEW YORK CITY. 

In his report for the three months end- 
ing June 30th, Mr. C. A. BorELLaA, mis- 
sionary at the Sailors’ Home, 190 Cherry 
Street, says :— 

‘As to my visitations of vessels, and 
to seamen’s boarding-houses, where the 
word of God has been distributed, and 
invitations given to attend the means of 
grace, I can speak favorably. Many sea- 
men who never thought of entering the 
house of God, have in this way of work- 
ing, been persuaded to go to church, and 
have heard the Gospel preached. I know 
it has been blest to many precious souls. 


ww 
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At the Home. 


‘“The meetings at the Sailors’ Home 
consist of family worship, morning and 
evening, temperance meetings on Mon- 
day, prayer meeting Wednesday and Sat- 
urday evenings. They have not only been 
well attended, but at times have been of 
deep interest. Upwards of five hundred 
men have signed the pledge of total ab- 
stinence in our temperance meeting since 
it was begun, now two years ago,—chiefly 
seamen boarding at the Home. Through 
this means of grace, as well as through 
the prayer meeting, many have professed 
to become Christians. 

‘Besides these meetings, we hold a 
prayer and experience meeting every 
morning at half past eight o’clock, in our 
class room up stairs, where from time to 
time we have seen the power of God mani- 
fested in the conviction and conversion of 
hardened sinners. The penitent tears, 
the heart broken for sin, and then the 
peace that passeth all understanding, as- 
sure us that the Lord is performing mira- 
cles in creating the new heart and the 
right spirit in the sons of the sea. 

‘‘Qne morning, after closing the meet- 
ing with prayer, one of the seamen pres- 
ent remained, and with tears rolling down 
his cheeks said,—‘ [ am the greatest sin- 
ner in the house,—can you tell me how | 
can get my sins forgiven?’ We told him 
of Jesus. We knelt together in prayer. 
He prayed for himself. A few mornings 
after, he stood up and told us that the 
Lord had pardoned his sins. He went 
away a happy man, born again. 

Hospital Work—Among Seamen's 
Families. 

‘© Of my visits to the different seamen’s 
hospitals, I can report favorably. The 
sick are always glad to see the missiona- 
ries, to have them speak and pray with 
them, and to receive reading matter, of 
which we always have a good supply, con- 
sisting of Testaments, tracts, &c., &¢., in 
different languages. Since April ist I 
have made 288 visits to families, chiefly 
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seamen’s widows and orphans, a numbey 
of the latter I have got in Seamen’s Asy} 
lums for children. In these families 
always make it my duty, and feel it @ 
privilege, to offer prayer, and sometime 
read the Scriptures, and urging them tq 
attend the means of grace. With feel: 
ings of gratitude I acknowledge the kind4 
ness of the AMBRICAN SEAMEN’S F'RIENE 
Society, together with other Christiar} 
gentlemen and ladies, who, through me, 
have aided a number of worthy seamen’ 
poor. Their generosity has not only giver; 
me the privilege of helping them tem} 
porally, but an opportunity to speak td 
them of spiritual things. <A correct ac; 
count is kept, and can be forwarded ai 
any time, of receipts and expenditures 
with the names of the donors, and th 
individual amount given, together with 
the names and receipts of those for who 
the money is expended. 


| 


Seamen's Letters. 


‘*A number of interesting letters haya 
been received, speaking of the goodnes: 
of God, and relating hopeful conversions 
of sailors. One letter I received fron 
a public house keeper (once a seaman'} 
with whom it was my privilege to spea 
and pray several times. He is a hop 
fully converted man. Another I received 
from Capt. S. Pix, converted at the 
Sailors’ Home. He has been a happy 
man eyer since. The second officer of 
the ship Charter Oak, who was also con 
verted at the Home, dates a letter to md 
from China, April 24th, 1882, in which 
he says:— 


i 


cee 


T am glad to tell you I am in a goo 
ship, with good Captain and crew. I am 
also glad to tell you that I am still trust 
ing in the Lord. I hope you are doing 
good work at the Home, in those little 
meetings up stairs. Many times I wish 
could be with you there, but thank God ] 
can sing and rejoice everywhere. I am re4 
ceiving many blessings from the Lord 
God bless the Sailors’ Home in New 
York!’ 


constant visits. 
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*“T have received a letter from one of 
the nurses in a hospital where I made 
She, with the patients, 
sends their kind regards, and speaks of 
the good received through our visits there. 
A Scotch seaman, who had been a very 
bad man, was led to Jesus in one of the 
hospitals, and from the day of his con- 


' version became a shining light to all 


around him. <A seaman followed me one 
evening from the Bethel ship a long dis- 
tance to my home, and although I urged 
him several times to go on board his ves- 
sel, knowing he had a long distance to 
go, said, ‘I want to go home with you to 
your room, where you prayed with and 


' for me, and where God blest me.’ He did 


go with me, and on entering my room, 


' he got down upon his knees, and poured 


out his soul to God in thanksgiving and 
praise for his mercy to him. This sea- 
man sailed for several years in American 
vessels. I have also received several let- 
ters from the Western States, from pass- 
engers, who came in the steamer across 
the ocean on my recent return from Den- 
mark, all speaking of the blessed time we 
had on board, where we held two services 
most every day the whole passage, and 
where a number professed to have found 
salvation through faith in a crucified Re- 
deemer. 
Respectfully submitted, 
C. A. Borgia.” 


Mr. DeWitt C. SLATER, sailor-mission- 
ary, reports for April, May and June, 
1,495 visits to vessels of all classes; 625 to 
sailor boarding-houses; 16 to hospitals 
and asylums, and 107 religious services 
attended, of which he conducted 100. In 
speaking of the latter, he touches, inciden- 
tally, a minor point, which illustrates the 

Improvement among Sailors, 


wrought by the reformatory and Christ- 
ian labors of the day. The significance 
of his words will be felt by all who re- 
member the ways of ‘‘olden time” in res- 
pect of what be writes about. 

‘‘ At these meetings, numbers of sea- 
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men have been led to confess Christ, as 
their Savior, and have given good evi- 
dence of their conversion. It is cheering, 
at times, to notice that while some of 
these men are singing praises to God, the 
““runner” suddenly enters the meeting, 
with a call for them to ‘‘ get ready to go 
on board;” and to see how, in quick res- 
ponse, they leave the meeting, with just 
time to say, ‘‘ good bye, pray for me,” 
“*be sure and write.” Once, (before their 
conversion) the call to duty was not so 
readily obeyed. The place in which they 
were then found, its associations and sur- 
roundings, were of an opposite nature.” 


i Oe Se OC 


Ohio. 
CLEVELAND. 

The last quarterly report of the chap- 
lain and shipkeeper of the Floating Beth- 
el shows that 53 services have been held 
on board, at which 2,499, by actual count, 
have been present; 280 rose for prayers, 
and some have been converted. At one 
meeting a captain said he had not attend- 
ed church before for 31 years, another for 
15 years. At the meetings of May 17th 
and 19th Christian sailors took part from 
Denmark, Finland, England, Scotland, 
France, Norway, Sweden, Canada and 
the United States. The reading-room is 
visited by increasing numbers of seamen. 
Hospital permits for four destitute sick 
people were obtained; 13 visits have been 
made to the hospitals, and 28 to the 
homes of the sick and dying; over 600 
papers, magazines and books have been 
distributed; $60 was paid out in cases of 
necessity for the sick; 15 pots of flowers 
and one hanging basket have been placed 
in sick rooms; four visits, in one day, 
were made to the dying bedside; $6 loan- 
ed to a cripple in distress was returned; 
also $4 lent a sailor with a sick wife, and 
€5 lent some months ago; four funerals 
have been conducted. The shipping in 
the harbor has been visited and supplied 
at different times with reading matter. 


oe 
Washington Territory. 
SEATTLE. 

Rey. N. W. Lanz, M. D., but recently 
in commission as chaplain at this impor- 
tant point, has been compelled by a sud- 
den failure of health to take a respite, 
and has departed for Honolulu, H. I.,— 


in the attempt to regain it. He writes 
over date of May 18th :— 

‘‘T am more and more convinced that 
New Tacoma is to be the grand shipping 
point on the ‘Sound’ (Puget) in the near 
future, and further believe it should be 
looked after with a view of taking such 
prompt measures in the premises as cir- 
cumstances may seem to warrant.” 

—_—> <»>___. 
Obituary. 
REV. W. B. YATES. 

On Wednesday, July 12th, this veteran 
sailor’s chaplain breathed his last, at 
Charleston, 5S. C.,—the place of his birth 
and the theater of his labors for the class 
of men he loved,—and was buried on the 
13th, from the Seamen’s Bethel. 

The News and Courier of the latter 
date has a lengthy and reverent notice, 
from which we quote :— 

**Wintram Buack Yates, for forty-six 
years chaplain of the Seaman’s Bethel in 
this city, rested yesterday from the labors 
of a long and signally useful life. For 
the last two years his familar form has 
been almost unseen upon our streets, and 
his voice unheard in the pulpit with which 
it was identified. During this long period 
the strong spirit which had gloried in ac- 
tive service was called to the sore test of 
passive endurance. The zeal which three- 
score and ten years could not impair, nor 
bodily disease abate, was confronted with 
the sad truth that its positive life-work 
was fulfilled. Henceforth it must be con- 
tent to dear that Divine will which it was 
still eager to do. This crucial test of 
character was patiently met. When the 
conviction became certainty that he could 
labor no more, the good pastor transferred 
his beloved Bethel to other and younger 
hands, and waited trustfully upon the 
threshold of that better life to which, yes- 
terday, he painlessly and peacefully pass- 
ed: 

‘***Parson.’ Yates, as he was everywhere 
well and affectionately known, was born 
in this city, February 19th, 1809. Four 
years of his early life were spent at school 
in Aberdeen, Scotland. When he return- 
ed to America he spent four years in learn- 
ing a trade. At the close of this period, 
and when at the age of nineteen years, he 
gave evidence of that remarkable strength 
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of will and force of character which dis- 
tinguished him through life. In conse- 
quence of the existence of a malignant tu- 
mor, it became necessary to remove the 
greater portion of the left clavicle, a sur- 
gical operation then without precedent, 
which was successfully performed by Dr. 
VALENTINE Mort, of New York. 

‘‘Terrible as was the ordeal, it served 
not only to reveal character, but to deter- 
mine a life and destiny. During the long 
period of recovery, Mr. Yates consecrated 
himself 10 the service of his fellow-men in 
the ministry of the gospel. When fully 
restored his studies were conducted in the 
State of Virginia, at Princeton, N. J., 
and Columbia, 8. C. Mr. Yates was one 
of the first class which graduated at the 
Theological Seminary in Columbia, 8. 
C., having for his fellow-graduates Dr. 
Francis R. Gouupine, Dr. Joun Leren- 
ton Wruison, Rey. W. Mouirrin REED 
and others. 

‘* Having fora time served other church- 
es, and among them the Scotch Presby- 
terian Church of this city, Mr. Yates, in 
1836, entered upon what was the grand 
work of his life,—preaching the Gospel to 
seamen. For this he had every qualifica- 
tion. His frank, fearless, straightforward 
character gave him instant power over the 
sailors who frequented this port, and nobly 
did he use it. He set himself sternly and 
faithfully to protect the seamen against 
all the traditional impositions of the shore, 
and succeeded where most men else would 
have given up the effort in despair. He 
met incoming ships before they could be | 
boarded by the harpies who lay in wait to 
despoil their crews, and secured them | 
every safe and wise provision for their | 
stay, never failing to embrace opportunity |} 
for their moral and religious welfare. 
Through his energy largely, the Port So- 
ciety became one of our most prominent, } 
agencies for good; a large, convenient }} 
and well-ordered ‘Sailor’s Home’ was es- 
tablished, and the Seaman’s Bethel was 
made prosperous and flourishing. The 
name of ‘ Parson Yates’ was known and 
honored in every port. In 1859 Mr. Yates 
was enabled to carry out a plan which he 
had long contemplated, the establish- | 
ment of a Marine School—the first in the 
world,—in the harbor of Charleston. A 
vessel. the Lodebar, was secured, and the 
school was organized and in full operation 
when the war broke out. The attack on 
Charleston necessitated the removal of the 
pupils to a farm near Orangeburg, and 
Sherman’s march through the State final- 
ly dispersed them. After the war an at- 
tempt was earnestly made to resuscitate 
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the school, but the diserdered state of the 
country forbade its success. 

“Mr. Yates had a power over men 
which grew distinctly out of his own pas- 
sionate features of character. He was 
honesu to the very core of his being; 
brave with an intrepidity that did not 
even know what fear was; sympathetic 
with a tenderness that made all suffering 
his own; self-forgetful, unwearying in 
kindness, forbearing and helpful to the 
erring. His only and utter impatience 
was with wrong, meanness and injustice. 
For these things he had a feeling which 
did not measure its words. There was 
not an unfortunate nor an outcast who 
did not feel that in him might be sought 
counsel, consideration and hope of amend- 
ment. His congregation often included 
some who would enter no other religious 
sanctuary and hear no other admonitions. 
The rough sailor hushed the word of pro- 
fanity in his presence, and lewd lips learn- 
ed to pray. There will be honest tears 
shed in well-nigh every part of the world 
where his congregation is scattered. when 
the word shall pass from lip to lip on its 
way over the seas, that * Parson Yates’ is 
not, for God has taken him. ‘The bless- 
ing of Him that was ready to perish’ 
came upon him often in life, and that 
blessing will be the crown of that life for 
which this has been happily exchanged.” 


The Fifty-Fourth Annual 
Report 

Of the AmrricAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND 
Socrery makes a pamphlet of sixty-four 
pages, and has between its covers, in full, 
the admirable sermon of Rev. Dr. E. B. 
Cor, on ‘The Gospel and the Sailor,” 
preached before the Society on the 7th 
May. It can be had, for the asking, by 
application at the Society’s Rooms. 

—_—=>+ + <+__ 
Tur Weit-Known Autnor Mrs. A. H. 


Leonowens has been sent to Russia by the 


Youth’s Companion, and will contribute 

to the paper, a striking series of articles 

on ‘Life in the Out-of-the-way Nooks 

and Corners of Russia.” 
$$ 

Sailors’ Home, New York, 

190 CHERRY STREET. 

Report of F. Alexander, Lessee, for the month 


oy. JuNE, 1882. 


Total arrivals.....--..0.+:esssereeree ees 196 
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Deposited for safe keeping............. $1,836 
of which $804 was sent to relatives and friends, 
$195 was placed in Savings Banks, and $734 
was returned to depositors. 


— 6 


Planets for August, 1882. 


Mercury is a morning star until about 7 
o’clock on the evening of the 14th, at this time 
is in superior conjunction with the Sun; during 
the remainder of the month is an evening star; 
is in conjunction with the Moon on the evening 
of the 13th at 6h. 49m., being 7° 6’ north; is in 
conjunction with Uranus at about 3 o’clock on 
the afternoon of the 28th, being 18’ north. 


VENUS is an evening star setting on the Ist at 
9h. Im., and north of west 6° 36’; is in con- 
junction with Mars at about 6 o’clock on the 
morning of the 2nd, being 5’ north; is in con- 
junction with the Moon on the afternoon of the 
17th at 5h. 19m., being 8° 48’ north. 

Mars is an evening star setting on the 1st at 
8h. 56m., and north of west 5° 57’; is in con- 
junction with the Moon on the morning of the 
17th at 1h. 29m., being 5° 4’ north. 

JUPITER is a morning star rising on the 1st at 
th. 22m., and north of east 30° 41’; is in con- 
junction with the Moon on the morning of the 
9th at 1h. 19m., being 1° 51’ north. 


Saturn is considered a morning star until 6 
o’clock on the evening of the 18th when it is in 
quadrature with the Sun; rises on the 1st at 
13m. before midnight, and north of east 22° 35’; 
is in conjunction with the Moon on the evening 


of the 6th at 9h. 12m., being 2° 19’ south. 
New York University. R. H. B. 
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Marine Disasters, June, 
1882. 


The number of vessels belonging to, or bound 
to or from ports in the United States, reported 
totally lost and missing during the month was 
24, of which 10 were wrecked, 4 burned, 1 aban- 
doned, 2 sunk by collision, 3 foundered, and 4 
are missing. The list comprises 1 steamer, 3 
ships, 9 barks, 3 brigs and 8 schooners, and 
their total value, exclusive of cargoes, is esti- 
mated at $856,000. 

Below is the list, giving names, ports, desti- 
nations, &c. Those designated by a w were 
wrecked, a abandoned, f foundered, m missing, 
s e sunk by collision, and b burned. 


STEAMER. 
Escambia, f. from San Francisco for St. Vin- 
cent. 
SHIPS. 
Hermes, m. from Glasgow for San Francisco, 
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S. C. Blanchard, a. from San Francisco for Millbury, F. K. Hodgman............. 2 00 
Antwerp Orange, Rev. A. B. Foster............ 10 00 
Rutland,\Conpe church’ .:.0-.) anette 3 68 
Lammermoor, w. from Sydney, N. 8. W. for South Deerfield, Cong. church........ 5 WB 
San Francisco. Uxbridge, Mig. Wliswi antec. arate 50 
Ww. orcester, Gentral -churehin..< | syeeen 21 35 

BARKS. The Mission Workers of Salem St. 
J.S. Winslow, f. from Perth Amboy for Port- church for dibraryia- on seca 0 00 
land. : CONNECTICUT. 

Oweenee, m. from Londonderry for Baltimore. Ansonia, Cong. 8. S., for library.....- 20 00 
Louise Schiller, w. from New York for Padang. Bethea Eriondh. seeo us ee anes 50 00 


Bessie Wittich, m. from Pensacola for Greenock. 

Ocean, m. from Liverpool for Charleston. 

Dirigo, w. from Melbourne for Shanghai. 

Great Western, b. at San Francisco. 

Rosswell Sprague, 6. from San Francisco for 
Pt. Townsend. 


Wild Hunter, b. from Savannah for Reval. 


BRIGS. 


Oliver Cutts, w. from Wentw’th, N.S. for New 


York. 
Malaga, w. from Boston for Glace Bay, C. B 
Sappho, s. c. Whaler. 


SCHOONERS. 

Annie MeVicar, w. from Boston for Campo- 
bello. 

Odessa, /. from Caleasieu Pass for Galveston. 
Harald, w. from Wiscasset for Boston. 
Julia Baker, w. from Philadelphia for Baracoa. 
Massasoit, s. c. Fisherman. 
Lelia B., w, from St. John, N. B. for Rockland. 
S. D. Hart, w. from Bangor for Providence. 
George A. Hunt, b. at New York. 

Of the above, 1 ship, 6 barks, 1 brig and 6 
schooners were owned wholly in the United 
States, and their total value is estimated at 
$365,960. 

————qX 2S —____ 


Receipts for June, 1882. 


New HAMPSHIRE. 


GusumrCong:ehuirnehve-. 2. eeeeee 5 60 

Henniker, Cong. church.... 18 75 

Rindge (Conenchurches-cen-es-ss6 sce. 75 

West Concord, Cong. church......... 5 50 
VERMONT. 

St. Johnsbury, 8. S. of No. church, 

LOL TPLARY So ies cae wae eee ne 20 00 

MASSACHUSETTS. 

Amesbury, Cong: church............. 10 00 


Andover, West Parish, of wh. to const. 

Mrs. Abby Smith and Mrs. Hannah 

W. Bailey, Life Members, $60..... 72 00 
Boston, Maria Damerest, for lib’y in 


memoriam John P. Ayres.. pecs! "20600 
Capt. Hart, schr, Robbie L. Foster. 3 00 
Capt. Cottam, bark Buschman..... 1 00 

Buckland, Mrs. Sally Gillette, to const. 
Dea. Sumner J. Ward, a Life 
Momubercs <i samitrs es nertes acronis 30 00 
Cambridge, Ist church and Shepherd 

S. S., for libraries, of wh. A. Mc- 

Kenzie, $20; Grace P. Tilton, $20; 

L. B. Grover, $20, and O. B. Mis- 

sion Club, $20 Ree Wares oaaca 249 18 

Lowell, estate of J. K. Chase, per H. 
G? Howes Sees coe eee. 56 14 


Lynn, ist Cong. church.....)...:. ... 6 72 


Bozrah, Rev. Q. M. Bozworth......... 

Bridgeport, legacy of the late Loren- 
zo B, Sterling, Bridgeport, Conn., 
per Wim. Seeley, Hixcr 7.) eecroaar 1 


Hartford. a Hriend, SiC. os. orase ee 4 00 
Litchfield, Lucretia Deming weaiaanee 10 00 
Mount Carmel, Cong, church -22----- 5 96 
New London, First church....,....... 71 82 


New Milford, 1st Cong. Society....... 


North Haven, No. Haven Cong. S. S., 
to const. Miss Elizabeth B akeslee 
of No. Haven, a Life Member. . 30 00 
South Windsor, 2nd Cong. church.... 4 61 
Westbrook, Elihu Chapman.......... 20 00 
Whitneyville, Cong. church.... ...... 25 00 
New YORE. 
Albany, Elizabeth H. Wood.......... 5 00 
Bergen: Cong ehureh! Siocon s-.sees 10 42 
Brooklyn, Ref. ch. on the Heights ... 118 45 
Middle: Ref chnrehtx:. criseunee 45 15 


Tompkins Ave. Cong. church.. .... 
ist Pres: churen . 2.) ek eee 
Mount Morris, 1st Pres. church....... 
New York City, Frederick A. Libbey, 


for libraries: -9.2 + ascent eee 140 00 
Sawyer, Wallace & Co.............. 100 00 
ASP RIONGis: 7. MRR tinea a. eee 106 00 
Mary/ Os Alsop xsete- tere ene tee 50 00 


Mrs. William Tambert wae seg oe Sta 25 00 
GAN. BUSCA okt career oree arene 25 00 
digelee ede oe eee anc Cob monoe nt 25 00 
HOW avemey Crime sce sue 25 00 
Re M; Olyphant 5: ee nee: 20 00 
R.1G. Dune Connie eeren acer 10 00 
BR A. Palnet.c% soe ees ae ee 10 60 
OB. Walton goa he aes eee 10 00 
B.S. Wallmadge. joc. .e ttecie ese 10 00 
Mrg.C, Noi @albotsec-s a: cece 5 00 
S$. MU Siwensoniec.cussvicie cide eee 5 
Je Hs TREES eo cio bei sere eee 5 
Pe Wi Gallatidet:: 45235 eee eee 5 
Bs Vi Bagley s20 so cqect semi aepeerenne 5 
RR? Pattell 2225. pase ee eae 5 
Jc Es Ab DOG: scence crear 5 
Near aovell. cecescneiverteteste oe I 
Josiab: MA Reeds). teaeec wes cee 5 
OaShi: a5 aoc « ayoite ae emcee @ Net 5 
Cash; CME Roa ecco 2 
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Capt. Jacob Potter and crew, ship 
Theodore H. Rand, for library 
WiODks., 72.Aaos See ae OPES eer ane 110 


Capt. Nathaniel Gould, ship Con- 
queror, for library work.. ......... 5 00 
Southampton, a Friend, for library.. 20 00 
Whitehall, Mrs. James H. H. Parke. 1 00 
New JERSEY. 
Camden vila BSharplsc acne 10 
Franklin Park, Ref. church.......... 29 75 
Newark, and Pres. church...........: 7 32 
GEORGIA. 
Savannah, Trinity Meth. S. S., 
Library® oe otak ee eee een ee 20 00 
Mr, Aaron Reppard, for library.... 20 00 


$2,773 26 


aman of peace and good will to all. 


| 


It me 


‘Cast thy bread upon the waters: for thou shalt find it after many days.’—Ece, II: 1. 


KING 


HOW A KING SAVED A BIRD, AND 


King Rhoud, though he lived in times 
of war and surrounded by warriors, was 
His 
example was for good. His simple trust 
in Providence was rewarded with protec- 
tion amid many dangers. 

One afternoon the good king went to 


_ take his customary walk in the wood of 


Ledre with his friend Earl Reigin, who 
felt very much alarmed about the danger- 
ous enemies that were daily multiplying 
themselves in the king’s own palace. He 
urged the king to consider some means 
to prevent it, and to send immediately 
away from his household any whom he 
suspected of being treacherous or untrust- 
worthy. 

‘Nobody can escape the will of heaven ; 
we are safe only in God’s hand,” said the 
king. 

“‘T admire your brave trust in Proy- 
idence,” said Reigin, ‘‘but were I in 
your place I should not have a moments 
rest.” 

“With no protection but our own fore- 
thought,” said the king, ‘‘ we should none 
of us be safe long.” 

As they were walking and talking thus 
earnestly through the beautiful wood, 
they heard something scream piteously in 
a tree, 


RHOUD 


HOW THE BIRD SAVED THE KING. 


“Tt is only a little bird,” said Reigin. 

«Tt does not sing, it screams,” said tlie 
king, ‘‘the poor thing is in some trou- 
ble.” 

*“Tiet it scream,” said Reigin, 
now we have more important affairs to 
think of than a little bird in a tree.” 

«The nearest duty first,” said the king, 
“‘there is nothing more important just 
now,” and he looked up into the tree. 

*‘Tt is impossible to rescue it,” 
Reigin, ‘‘it sits too high up.” 

‘*In the isle of Vifils [ have learned to 
climb a tree, and I am not yet so old that 
I have forgotten it.” 

** But there are no branches down be- 
low on the trunk,” urged the Earl. 

“Then you must lift me. Iam only a 
small man, not heavy to raise.” 

‘*But if you fall and get killed, it 
would be an eternal shame to have it said 
that our king lost his life for the sake of 
a bird.” 

‘‘Many have lost it for less,” said the 
king, as he prepared to climb the tree. 
So the strong square shoulders of the earl 
helped to lift the slender, agile king up 
the trunk, and from thence he climbed 
and ventured out on the uppermost 
branch. He came down safely with a 
little goldfinch in his hand, It had caught 


“Just, 


said 


wa 
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» its little leg in a narrow crevice of the 
wood, and could not fly away. ‘‘ It shall 
be my adopted child,” said the king ten- 
derly stroking the feathers, ‘‘and the 
playmate of little Agnar.” 

He took the bird home, and the Vaul- 
undur made a beautiful cage for it. 
‘‘ How childish the king is,” said one of 
his most faithful courtiers, who disap- 
proved of his giving any time or thought 
to so small a thing as a bird. ‘‘ At the 
moment when war is at the door, he finds 
time to save a little bird and takes care 
of it himself. Does he not carelessly 
run into his own misfortune?” ‘‘ Poor 
Rhoud,” said all the courtiers, ‘* he will 
surely fall a victim to the vengeance of 
the conspirators.” 

Meanwhile their desire for vengeance 
never slept. The death of Rhoud was 
decided upon. They had secretly sworn 
his death; and by promise and threaten- 
ing had bribed the two slaves that waited 
on the king’s bed-chamber, promising 
them liberty and great wealth if they 
helped in the king’s destruction. If they 
refused, their blood should wash the 
image of the goddess in the wood. 

One day when the king was hunting 
with his men, an oaken plank was loos- 
ened in the ceiling of the king’s bed- 
chamber over -his head, and by some in- 
genious contrivance they had made it keep 
in its place until some one could lower it 
down from the second story with a rope 
and let it fall. The king could thus be 
erushed on his couch, and the whole be 
thought a terrible accident. 

The king returned at night, late and 
weary, and went to bed. He soon was 
sound asleep and would probably never 
have risen again, had not the little bird 
by its screaming suddenly awakened him. 
He sat up in bed and, collecting his 
thoughts, perceived immediately that he 
had forgotten that day to give the little 
creature water and food, and at evening 
was so overcome by fatigue that he had 
not thought of it then. He sprang from 
his couch saying, ‘‘Oh, thou poor little 
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creature, did I save thy life only to let 
thee perish?” With these words he pour- 
ed water into the little glass, and put 
grain in the little box. 

Just then the plank fell from the ceil- 
ing with tremendous noise, and striking 
the bed, crushed it flat to the floor. There 
was a great commotion in the palace yard, 
the warriors awoke and seized their swords, 
the frightened servants rushed in with 
torches shaking in their trembling hands. 
‘«The king is killed! is killed!” they 
cried, ‘‘ King Rhoud is crushed to pieces.” 

But there stood the king unhurt and 
smiling, with the bird-cage in his hand, 
and he cried out to them, ‘‘ Do not fear, 
my friends, God has kept His hand over 
me.” 

When Earl Reigin heard how every- 
thing had happened, how the plank had 
fallen and what had saved the king, he 
stood long speechless. Then fixing his 
tearful eyes on the king, he said:—‘‘ I 
shall never again doubt a Divine Provi- 
dence.” Rhoud smiling, answered :— 
““Then you can see, Reigin, one should 
not scorn little folks. Cana king save a 
bird? then the bird can also save the 
king!” 

Be estes 
Instant in Season. 

At one of the Friday night boys’ meet- 
ings in the Tabernacle, a lad of about six- 
teen years, an orphan boy, was the first 
to lead in prayer. His testimony, short- 
ly afterwards, was noticed by all for its” 
earnestness and words of encouragement 
to those just starting in Christian life, and 
seemed to come from one who was well 
advanced in the way, although it was but 
a year since he began. At the ‘after 
meeting” he was observed to be busily 
engaged in leading the young inquirers 
to the Savior, and in the last one to whom 
he spoke he showed an unusual interest. 
After the rest were gone we hastened to 
speak to one who seemed likely to make 
an excellent worker in the meetings, and — 
with a heart full of interest he made plans _ 
for the next week’s work. Sunday even- 
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ing two boys came to one of the workers, 
and the elder said :— 


‘“Here’s a boy that’s found Jesus.” 


““T am glad to hear that; and where 
was it that you found Him?” 


} 


*“Right here, sir, in the room,” said 
‘the little fellow earnestly; and then, in a 
‘hushed voice, he added, ‘‘and the boy 
‘that talked and prayed with me, and led 
ime to Jesus, was killed, Saturday morn- 
ing.” 


Inquiries were made, and it was learn- 
ied that the lad was coming to his work 
|Saturday morning as usual, and, becom- 
‘ing confused in some way, stepped in 
ifront of an approaching railway train, 
‘and was instantly crushed to death. 
Monday morning, as we stood by the 
‘side of that coffin, and looked upon the 
) bruised and mangled form of that young 
disciple, we gathered therefrom a lesson 
of instant service. By the side of the 
dead, with bowed head, we prayed God 
that we might be faithful ever to the liv- 
ing, and, withal, came the thought, ‘It 
is well! His last night’s work was for 
| Christ, and it was well done. ‘Go thou 
and do likewise.’ ”—The Little Christian. 


——— 


Grandpa’s Star. 


| 
| Grandpa was sick, and Fannie was ve- 
\ry fond of reading to him. ‘‘Shall I 
‘read you my story?” she would say. 
/Now, “‘my story” began, ‘‘Now when 
Jesus was born in Bethlehem,” &c. One 
| day Fannie said:— 


“Grandpa, you are a wise man; but 
you didn’t have to take a long journey to 
find Jesus, did you?” 

‘What makes you think I didn’t?” 
| grandpa asked, and his voice was husky. 
Because, grandpa, he stays right by 
us now all the time; and we’ve only just 
got to whisper to him, and he hears.” 


The days went on, and one evening 
they gathered around grandpa to bid him 
good by. 


ras) 
Or 
Or 


‘* Little girlie,” he said, and he put his 
hand on Fannie’s head, ‘‘ when I get to 
the Beautiful City I shall tell Jesus that 
you were my star.” 

“*O grandpa! why?” 

“Because, darling, you pointed me to 
Him, and shone so steadily that I could 
not lose my way.” 


Death’s Master. 

A Christian woman was lately dying of 
internal cancer. She was attended by a 
Roman Catholic nurse, who: was very 
much astonished at the calm patience and 
peace of the poor sufferer. A friend of 
mine called to see her one day. The door 
was opened by the nurse. 

‘How is Mrs. Blank to-day?” inquir- 
ed my friend. 

“‘She is very ill, sir,” was the reply. 
The nurse then gave the following details: 
‘Last night she was seized with violent 
pain and I thought she was dying. I said 
to her: 

“You are dying; shall I send for a 
clergyman to prepare you for death?” 

“QO, no,’ she said, ‘I want no minister, 
for I am ready to die at any moment.” 

“But, I said, ‘‘are you not afraid to 
die?” 

‘‘No, indeed, not a bit,” she replied. 

«“Tell me why you are not afraid to 
die, when you have not been prepared by 
your clergyman, nor received the rites of 
your church,” I said. 

“Because,” she replied, joyously, ‘7 
belong to Death’s Master, 1 am a poor 
sinner saved by grace.” 


<—-—__—_—_—_—_—_—— 


A customER went into a store one day, 
and found the proprietor out, and only a 
small boy for a clerk. Winking very sly- 
ly to the boy, he says, ‘‘ Johnnie, give me 
extra measure to-day; your master is not 
in.” Johnnie, solemnly into the man’s 
face, said, ‘‘ My master is always in, Sir.” 
Johnnie’s master was the All-seeing God. 


256 THE LIFE BOAT. 


Loan Library Reports. 


The whole number of new Loan Libraries sent to sea from the Rooms of the American 
Seamen’s Friend Society at New York and at Boston, Mass., from 1858-9, to 
April Ist, 1882, was 7,499; and the reshipments of the same for the same period 
were 7,717; the total shipments aggregating 15,216. The number of volumes in 
these libraries was 407,582, and they were accessible, by original and re-shipment, 
to 291,193 men. Nine hundred and thirty-five libraries, with 33,660 volumes were 
placed upon vessels in the United States Navy, and in Naval Hospitals, and were 
accessible to 107,195 men.—One hundred and six libraries were placed in one hun- 
dred and six Stations of the United States Life Saving Service, containing 3,816 
volumes, accessible to seven hundred and forty-two Keepers and surfmen. 


During June, 1882, seventy-two loan libraries,—thirty-three new and thirty-nine 
reshipped, were sent to sea from our Rooms at New York and Boston. The new 
libraries were Nos. 7,555-7,572, inclusive, at New York;—and Nos. 7,365, 7,366, 


7,368, 7,370, 7,372-7,376, 7,378, 7,379, with Nos. 7,383 and 7,384, at Boston. 


oO; 


The thirty-nine libraries reshipped were :— 


No. 1,201, No. 4,866, No. 5,367, No. 6,198, No. 6,543, No. 6,885, No. 7,200, 
“4.018, “5185, ‘ 5,436, 6,198, “6.678, “6.927, 7 921, 
“4.026, Cp gis “5443, “6.404, 6,721, “6.991, “17330, 
“4.838, “ 5,200, “5588, “6411, 6,861, TLDS 
“4,444, ** 5,360, ** 6,000, 6,462, 6,878, eos 
“4.699, ‘ 5,363, “6,008, “© 6.499, “6.882, 7 484, 

Joe’s Temptation. once.” Joe knew that was Satan’s voice. 


Would Satan be strong enough to get 
Joe to do this naughty thing? 

Satan is very strong,—stronger than all 
the world put together, unless they have 
God to help them. Would God help a 
child? Yes; God says to all,—‘‘ Resist 
the devil, and he will flee from you.” 

Then there is a way to make Satan run? 
Yes! Ask God for strength to say no, 
and away Satan will run. 1 

Joe did this. Soon he was on his way 
home to breakfast, happy as a bird. i 


One morning Joe was up with the sun 
and down at the river, with his head 
through the bridge-rails. ‘‘ Ho!” he cried, 
there is Jack Slack’s sail-boat. I wish I 
was on it.” 

The breeze was so fine that on came the 
boat. ‘* Wonder how I could make Jack 
see me?” thought Joe. ‘‘Tll run along 
the river path and shake my red handker- 
chief. Jack will come in for me.” 

Away he van, thinking what a fine day 
he would have for fishing. 

‘What did your mother say?” 

Joe stopped quick, as if a pistol had 
gone off at his ear. But in a moment he 
knew it was his conscience—the voice God 
has put into our heart to tell when we do 
wrong. ‘‘Sure enough! Mother said,— 
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Rev. S. H. Hat, D. D., Secretary. 
WitiiaM C. Sturess, Esq., Treasurer. 


‘Joe, don’t get into a boat without asking 
me,” * 

Now he was just where Jack could see 
the red handkerchief. 

‘Better wave it! No harm to go this 
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AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 


80 Wall Street, New York, N. Y., U. S. A. 


ORGANIZED, MAY, 1828. 


INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1833. 


The payment of Five Dollars makes an ANNUAL Memper of the Society, and of Thirty 


Dollars, at one time, 


a Lire Memper. The payment of One Hundred Dollars, or of a sum 


which in addition to a previous payment makes One Hundred Dollars. makes a Lurg DIRECTOR. 


The Sartors’ MaGazine is sent. when asked for, gratuitously, 
Directors, upon annual request for the same. It is also sent, 
churches which take a yearly collection for the Society. 


Form of a Bequest. 

“TJ give and bequeath to THE 
Legislature of New York, in the year 
uses and purposes of the said Society.” 


to Life-Members and Life- 
gratuitously, to pastors of 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Socrery, incorporated by the 
1533, the sum of $— -, to be applied to the charitable 


_ Three witnesses should certify at the end of the will, over their signatures, to the follow- 
ing formalities, which, in the execution of the will should be strictly observed: 

ist. That the testator subscribed (or acknowledged the subscription of) the will in their 
presence.—2nd. That he at the same time declared to them that it was his last will and 
testam~env.—3rd. That they, the witnesses, then and there, in his presence, and at his 
request, and in presence of each other, signed their names thereto as witnesses. 


Loan Libraries For Ships. 


Loan Libraries for ships are furnished at 
Congregational House, Boston, Mass.. at the shorvest 
yarious languages may be had either at the oifice, 
‘| Bible-Society, 150 Nassau Street. 


the offices, 80 Wall Street, New York, and at the 
notice.—Bibles and Testaments in 
or at the Depository of the New York 


Twenty dollars contributed by any individual or Sabbath-school, will send a Library to 


sea, in the name of the donor. 


Sailors? Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 


Location. Tstablished by 

New York, 190 Cherry Street. .-...... Amer, Sea. Friend Society. 
Patnaveupata, Pa. 422 South Front 5st. Pean. ae i Pee 
Wiuineton, N. C., Front & Dock Sts. Wilm. iM $f Sere 
CHARLESTON, S.C ...--.2--2010+2+8 -.., Oharleston Port Society...» 
SMOBIGE, Alas. -2 200 co --ee cee .... Ladies’ Sea. Fr’nd Society. 
San FPranorsoo, Cal ..---..-200. seers Hh ss ay 
Honowv, S. 1....--..-20- + eee: Skee ogre Honolulu‘ SSE TE 
New York, 338 Pearl Street....-....-. Epis, Miss. Soc. for Seamen 
4 Catharine Lane. (Colored) .-.-.- DOs phew cehrewe sem Soueiaee 
Boston, N. Square, Mariners’ House - Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y 
Porrsmoura. N. H., No. 8 State St -. Seamen’s Aid Society ...:. 
New Beprorp, 14 Bethel Court ...---- Ladies? Br. N. B. P.S.;... " 
BALtTmorge, 23 South Ann Street .-.. +. --+++-2+-r0ee Deena lheiaigies = ate 
~ GatvesTon. Texas, cor. Strand & 20 St. .-..- +--+ te arele Beko neers He 
PORTLAND, Oregon....----.222+ ee eeeee Portland Sea Fr’nd Soe’y. 

Mariners’ Churches. 

Location. Sustained by 
New York. Catharine. cor. Madison.. New York Port Society ...- 
Foot of Pike Street, E R..-..----- Episcopal Miss. Society... - 
No. 365 West Street, N. R....----- rs ry SSE Baits! 
Open air Service, Coenties Slip... % cS See helate ws 


ns com reeereeer 


Oliver, cor. Henry Street .. .--- Baptist...... : 

‘ Gor. Henry and Market Streets... Sea & Land, Presbyterian. - 

Brook.yn, Van Brunt, n. President St. Am. Sea. Friend Society... 
au oe . ‘ be 


Navy Yard....-.+0-+++-++ : oles 
Boston Port Society-.------ 


Cor, Hanover and Fleet Streets... Baptist Bethel Society..-.-- 


3 Parmenter Street....--2. --++-+2+ - Episcopal.....--. ++ 
| Porrianp, Mz.,Fort St., n. Custom H. Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y.. 
PROVIDENCE. R. L., 52 Wickenden St... Prov. Sea. Friend Society.. 
New BEDFORD....---++-++-:+ ae New Bedford Port Society. 


ParADEUPHIA. c. Front & Union Sts..- Presbyterian ..s--ss+eeesss 


seeerree 


Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St. -...--- es Wield Ae eshd aie 
ethel Soc’y. 


Seamen's Un. 
Baltimore 8. B tia 
me : American & Norfolk Sea. } 
@ NorFouw Eel, sie Pala’aie\s ele sls wie'd fee slace Friend Societies. 

~ WILMINGTON, N. C.-.-:-02 peeceesereee Wilmington Port Society...» 
| Guarueston, Church, n. Water St..... Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’y..- 
SAVANNAH ++ 42.0 eeseee see cece oe " SS ¢ Seoul 
| Mosive, Church Street near Water....—— : 
| New ORLEANS. ..--02-+05 ceeteee , Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’y-.. 
'}> Saw Francisco, Cal ... we atngea ripe oem os bed 

84 ia pati adete ... Chaplain Sailors’ Home..... 
Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’y..- 


see ee ° oe 
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Keepers. 
Fred’k Alexander. 
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“ 
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“— J. B. Merritt. 


“« James W. Craig. 
ss Wm. B. Yates. 
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«A, Ludwick, 
“ RS. Stubbs. 
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WM. A. BOOTH, Esq., JOSEPH S&S. SPINNEY, Esq., 
20 Nassau St., New hg N.S¥e 664 Pine St., New York, N.Y. 
Rey. E. D. G. PRIME, D. D Ls Pay Inspector EDWIN STEWART, U.S. N. 
21 Park Row, New York, NG Y. Navy Yard, Beye INGEY 
HORACE GRAY, Esgq., Cc. HENRY KING, M Be | | 
76 Wall St., New York, N. Y. Sailor’s Snug Harbor, Sid qi; | 


a mg 
OBJECTS AND METHODS OF THE SOCIETY. 


1.—To improve the condition of seamen in every possible respect, and to SAVE THEIR SOULS 
2.—To sanctify commerce, and make it everywhere serve as the handmaid of Christianity 


1.—The preaching of the Gospel by missionaries and chaplains, and the maintenance of i 
Bethel Churches in the principal ports of this and foreign countries. In addition to its chap- 
laincies in the United States, the Society has stations in Stam; Japan, the Hawatran IsLANnDs, | 
Curut, S. A., the BrermMupDA IsLANDS, GERMANY, FRANCE, ITALY, BELGIUM, DENMARK, Norway, 4 
SWEDEN, and also upon the Laprapor Coast, N. A.,—and will establish others, as its funds 
shall allow. Besides preaching the pene to seamen on ship-board and on shore, and ie | 


ebileet and bonseaees information, and to enlist the rota and co-operanoe of | 
Christians of every name, in securing the objects of the Society, The ie Me these publica- i 


men and others.—The Society also publighes the Lirs LBeaE for ae use of Sabbath-schools. — 3] 

3.—The provision of Loan Lipraries, composed of carefully selected, instructive, and | 
entertaining books, put up in cases containing between thirty-five and forty volumes each, | ! 
for the use of attipe’ officers and crews. The donor of each library is informed when andi 
where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; and whatever of interestis heard from it, is con | 
municated, as far as possible. The whole number of new libraries sent out by the Society, | 
_up to April 1st, 1882, is 7,499. Calculating 7,717 reshipments, their 407,582 volumes have beer ‘] 
accessible to more aa 291,198 men. Hundreds of hopeful conversions at sea have been 5) 
-reported as. traceable to this instrumentality. A large proportion of these libraries ee | 
been provided by special contributions from Sunday-schools, and are frequently heard from | 
as doing good service. Thousands of American vessels remain to be supplied. 

4.—The establishment of Sarmors’ Homes, Reaping Rooms, Savines’ Banks, the distribu 

tion of Brstys, Tracts, &c. The Samors’ Home, 190 Cherry Street, New York, is the prop- 
erty and under the direction of the Society. It was opened in 1842, reconstructed, refurni a 
ed, and reopened in 1880, and is now unsurpassed by any SAILors’ Home in the world. It ists | 
accommodated 100,000 boarders, and has saved to seamen and their relatives, more than { 
$1,500,000. Its moral and religious influence cannot be fully estimated, but very many sea- 
men, have there been Jed to Christ. Shipwrecked sailors are constantly provided for at 
the Homr. A missionary of the Society. is in attendance, and religious meetings are held 
on week day evenings. 


